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PREFACE. 


Ic is hard for x man te, ipcak of himſelf with any 
tolerable lat: faction or tuoects; he can be no more 
plcatcd in blenung himlc.t than in reading a latite 
made on him by awwother; wil though he may junly 
defire that friend only prove lum, yet, if he makes 
Mis own pancgyrich, he wid get very few to read it. It 
is harder fur him to ab of his own writings, An 
auihor is in the conlition vis culpfit; the publick 
are his pages: by allowing too much, and co: de- 
fc:nding too fir he may in, nr hisown cauſe, ard be- 
come a kind t 7 /e; and by pleading and aflert- 
ing tow boidly tic nav .pl. als lie CUUIT that ſits 
upon him: lus ap EY may only heighten his gaccu— 
ation I word avoid thei ctremes; and theuvh K 
grant it Wold not te ve on „te trouble the rewier 
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rent poem, I wouliſay ſomething to perſuade hint 
take as it is, or to excuſe it for not being better. 

ne noble images and reflections, the profound 
rUalunngs upon human actions, and excellent pre— 
cents for the government of life, which are found in 
the Proverbs, Eceleſiaſtes, and other books commonly | 
* trihuted to Solomon, afford ſubjects for hner poems 
in every kind than have I think as yet appeared in 
the Greek, Latin, or any movlern language : how far 
they were verſe in their origin} is a Cillurtation not 
to be entered into at preſent. 

On of this great treaſure, which lies keaped up 
tovetlicr in a confuſed mapnificence, abe £11 order, 
had a mind to collect and digett ſuch ohHαrvatiens 
and 3pothegms as moſt particularly tend ro the proof 
af that great affertion lud down in the beginning ot 
the FEcclefiaſtes, All i vanity. | 

Upon the ſubjeN thus choſen, luchi various images 
preſent themſ . lves to a vriter's mind, that he mult 
tind it eafier to judge what ſnould be rejt td than 
what ought to be received. The diticnity ie sin Grave 
ing and diſpoſing, or (as the painters term it) in 
grouping ſuch a multitude of different ohj<Cs, pre- 
ſerving ſtill the juſtice and conformity of ſtyle and 
colouring, the /orplex Zutexutet unun, which Horace 


preſcribes as requiſite tc make the whole picture beau- 
tiful and perfect. 


. 
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As precept, kowever true in theory, or uſeful in 


practice, would be but dry and tedious in verſe, efpe- 


cially if the recital be long, I found it necclary to 
form ſome ſtory, and give a kind of body to the 
Poem. Under what ſpecies it may be compreh-nded, 


whether Didaſcalick or Heroick, | leave to the judg- 


ment of the criticks, deſiring them to be favourable 
in their cenſure, and not ſolicitous what the Poem is 


called, provided it may be accepted. 


Ihc chief perſonage or character in the Epick is al- 
ways proportioned to the deſign of the work, to car- 


ry on the nerratien and the moral. Homer intended 


ꝛo ſhew us, in his Iliad. that difientions amonꝑęſt great 
nien obſtruct the execution of the nobleſt ent: rprizes, 
and tend to the ruin of a ſlate or kingdom. His A- 
chilles therefore is haughty and paſſionate, impati- 
ent of any reſtraint by laws, and arrogant in arma. 


In his Odyſſes, the ſame poet endeavours to explain 


that the hardeſt difliculties may be overcome by la- 


dour, and our fortune reſtored after the {evereſt af. 


fictions. Ulyiſes therefore is valiant, virtuous, and 
patient. Virgil's deſign was to tell us how, from a 
ſmall colony eſtabliſaed by the Trojans in Italy, the 
Roman empire roſe, and from what ancient families 


Auguſtus (who was his prince and patron) deſcend- 


ed, His hero therefore was to fight his way to the 


throne, ſtill diſtinguiſhed and protected by the favor 
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of the gods. The poet, to this end, takes off from the 
vices of Achilles, and adds to the virtues of Uivflcs, 
from both perfecting a character proper for his work 
in the perſon of Rneas. - 
As Virgil copied after Homer, other Epick poets 
have copied after them both. "Tailu's Cieruſalemme 
 Liberata is directly Troy town ſacked, with this dif- 
ſetence only, that the two chief characters in Homer, 
which the Latin poet had joined in one, the Italian 
has ſeparated in his Godfrey and Rinaldo; but he 
makes them both carry on his work with very great 
ſucceſs. Ronſard's Franciude, (incomparably good as 
far as it goes) is again Virgil's Ancis. His hero comes 
from a foreign country, lettles à colony, and lays the 
foundation of a tuture empire. | inſtance in theſe as 
the greateſt italian and Freuch poets in the Epick. In 
our language Spenſer has not contented himſcli with 
this ſubmiſſive manner of imitation; he lanches out 
into very flowery paths, which ſtill ſeem to conduct 
him into one great road. lis Fairy Queen (had it 
been finithed) muſt have ended in the account which 
every knight was to give of his adventures, and in the 
accumulated prailes of his heroine Gloriana. The 
whole would have been an heroick poent, but in anc- 
ther caft and figure than any that had ever been writ- 
ten before. Yet it is obſervable that every hero (a>far 
a> we can judge by the Books 9:1 remaining) d | 
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is diſtinguiſhed character, and repreſent ſome par - 


ticular virtue conducive to the whole defrgn. 


To bring thisto our preſent ſubject. Ihe pleaſures 
of life do not compenſate the miſeries: age ſte als up- 
on us unawares, and death, as the only cute of our 
ills, ought to be expected, but not feared. This in- 
ſtruction is to be illuſtrared by the action of ſome 
great perſon. Who therefore more proper for the 
buſineſs than Solomon himſelf? And why may he not 
be ſuppoled now to repeat what, we take it for grant- 
ed, he ated almoſt three thouſand years fince? If, in 
the fair ſituation where this prince was placed. he was 


acquainted with ſorrow; if, endowed withthe great- 
eſt perſections of Nature, and poſſeſſed of all the ad · 


rantagesof external condition, he could not find hap- 


5 pineſs, the reſt of mankind may fafely take the Mo- 


narch's word for the truth of what he aſſerts. And 


the author who would perſuade that we ſhould bear 


the ills of liſe patiently, merely becauſe Solomon felt 
the ſame, has a better argument than Lucretius had, 
when, in his imperious way, he at once convinces and 
commands that we ought to ſubmit to death without 
tipining becaule Epicurus died. | 
The whole Poem ĩs a ſoliloquy: Solomon is the per- 
fon that ſpeaks: he is at once the hero and the au 
thor; but he tells us very often what other tay to him 
PFlinſe chiefly introduced are his Rabbies and Philo 
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phers in the Firſt book, and his Women and their At · 
tendants in the Second: with theſe the facred hiſtory 
mention him to have converſed, as likewiſe with the 
angel brought down, in the Third book. to help him 
out of his difficulties, or at leaſt to teach him how to 
overcome them. 
Nec Deus interſit niſi dignus vindice nodus 

I preſume this poetical liberty may be very juſtly * 
lowed me on ſo ſolemn an occaſion. 

in mydeſcription | have endeavouredto keep to the 
notions and manners of the Jewiſh nation at the time 
| when Solomon lived; and where | allude to the cu- 
ſtoms of the Greeks, I believe | may be juſtiſied by the 
ſtricteſt chronology. though a poet is not obliged tothe 
rules that confine an hiſtorian. Virgil has anticipated 
two hundred years, or the Trojan hero and Cartha- 
ginian queen could not have been brought together: 
and without the ſame anachroniſm ſeveral of the fineſt 
parts of his AZncis muſt have been omitted. Our coun- 
tryman Milton goes yet further: he takes up many 
of his material images ſome thouſands of years after 
the fall of man; nor could he otherwiſe have written, 
or we read, one of the ſublimeſt pieces of invention 
that was ever yet produced. This likewiſe takes off the 
objection that ſome names of countries, terms of art, 
and notions in natural philoſophy, are otherwiſe ex- 
preſſed than can be warranted by the geography or 
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aitronomy of Solomoa's time. Poets are allowed the 


fame liberty in their deſcriptions and compariſuns as 
painters in their drape ries and ornaments: their per 


ſonages may be dreſſed not exactly in the ſame habits 


which they wore, but in ſuch as make them appear 
moſt graceful. lu this caſe probability mult atone for 
the want of truth. This liberty has indeed been abu- 
fd by eminent maſters in either ſcience. Raphael and 
"aſſo have ſhewed their diſcretion, where Paul Vero- 
neſe and A rioſtoare toanſwer fortheirextravagancies. 
it is the exceſs, not the thing itſelf, that is blameable. 
I would ſay one word of the meaſure in which this 


and moſt poems of the age are written. Heroick, with 


continued rhyme, as Donne and his contemporaries 
uſed it, carrying the ſenſe of one verſe moſt commonly 
into another, was found too diſſolute and wild, and 
came very often too near prole. As Davenant and 


Waller corrected, and Dryden perfected it, it is too 


confined : it cuts off the ſenſe at the end of every firſt 
line, which muſt always rhyme to the next following, 
and conſequently produces too frequent an identity 


in the ſound, and brings every couplet to the point of 


an epigram. lt is indeed too broken and weak to con- 
vey the ſentiments and repreſent the images proper 


for Epick; and as it tires the writer while he compoſes, 


it muſt do the ſame to tlie reader while he repeats, 
eſpecially in a poem of any conſiderable length. 
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If ſtriking out into blank verſe, as Milton did, (and 
in this kind Mr. Philips, had he lived, would have 
_ excelled) or running the thought into alternate ard 
ttanza, which allows a greater variety, and itil} pre- 
ſerves the dignity of the verſe, as Spenſer and Fair- 
fax have done; if either of theſe, | ſay, be a proper 
remedy for my poetical complaint, or it any other 
may be found, | dare not determine; | am only in- 
quiring in order to be better informed, without pre- 
ſuming to direct the judgment of others: and while 
I am ſpeaking of the verſe itfelf, | give all juſt praiſe 
to many of my friends now living, who have in Epick 
carricd the harmony of their numbers as far as the 
nature of this meaſure will permit: but, once more, 
he that writes in rhymes dances in fetters; and as his 
chain is more extended, he may certainly take larger 
ſteps. | | 

| need make no apology for the ſhort digreſſive pa- 
negyrick upon Great Britain in the firſt book: | am 
glad to have it obſerved that there appears through- 
out all my verſes a zeal for the honour of my coun- 
try; and l had rather be thought a good Engliſhman 
han the beſt poet or greateſt ſcholar that ever wrote. 
And now as to the publiſhing of this Piece; though 
have in a literal ſenſe obſerved Horace's Nenum fre- 
natur in annum, yet have | by no means obeyed our 
20ctical lawgiver according to the ſpirit of the pre- 


re, 
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cept. The Poent has indeed been written and laid 


alide much longer than the term preſcribed; but in 
the mean-time hac little leiture, and leſe inclination, 
to re viſe ar print it. U he frequent interruptions have 
met with in my private {tuchies, and preat variety of 
publiclitein #l.chlhave Hee .cnemployed, my thoughts 
(ſuch a> they a, having xoncraliy been expreſied in 
toreign lang aye andeventormed by a habitudevery 


ditte rent trot what the beauty ang elegance of Eng- 


i poetry requires; all rhete, and fome other cir- 
cumſtances, which we had as good pals by at preſent, 
do juttly contribute to make my excute in this behalt 
very plauſible. Far indeed from deſigning to print, 
I had locked up theſe papers in my ' ſeritoire, there to 
lie in peace till my executers might have taken them 
out. What altered tl. is deſigu, or how my ſcritoire 
came to be unlocked before my coffin was nailed, iq 
the queſtion. The true rcafon I rake to be the beſt ; 
many of my friends of the firſt quality, fineſt learn- 
ing, and greateſt underſtanding, have wreſted the key 
from my hands by a very kind and irreſiftible vio- 
lence; and the Pocm is publiſhed, not without my con- 
ſent indeed, but a little againſt my opinion, and with 
an implicit ſubmiſlion to the partiality of their judg- 
ment. As | give up here the fruits of many of my 
vacant hours to their amiuſement and pleaſure, I ſhall 


uwaysthink myſelf happv if l may Ecdicate my moſt 
lum? Ft | 1 | 
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{ rious endeavours to their intereſt and ſervice: and 
1 am proud to finiſh this Preſace by ſaying, that the 
violence of many enemies. whom I never juſtly offend- 
ed, is abundantly recompenſ:d by the gocdnets of 
more friends, whom | can never ſuthcicntly oblige ; 
and if |hereaſſumethe liberty of mentioning my Lord 
Harley and lord Bathurſt as the authors of this ami- 
cable confedcracy, among all thote whote names do 
me great honour in the beginning of my book *, theſe 
two only ought to be angry with me; for | diſobey 
their poſitive order, whiltt | make even this ſmall. 
_ acknowledgment of their particular kindneſs. 


% "The folio edition of 1719, to which is prefixed a moſt 
numeroys lit of honuurcllc ang celebrated names as ſub- 
Leiivers. 


oft 
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BOOK I. 


TEYTS CHIEFLY A!LLUDE) TO TH1S BOOK. 


THE wrrd, fue de, s 225 A David, ling Y. Ve- 


ruſalem, Tele. a. "ap. i. ver. 1. 

Vanity of vanities, ſaith the \Preac „ wanit ly 2 vant. 
all ts vanity, ver. 2 | | 

I communed with mine own heart, | Aying, Te, I am come 
to great gſtate, and have gittin more 2 wiſdom than all 
they that have born before me in I. ruſulem : yea, my 
heart bad great experience of wr dan and Ing teledge, 
wer, 16. 

Fl. ſpale of tree: from the codar- tree tt at ir in Le 1 
even unto the by{ſ.p that ſpringeth out of the wall: be 
ſpale alſo of beajts, and of fow!, and f creeping things, 
and cs, 1 Kinga, cup. iv. ver 33. 

T tnuw that ahativever God tyeth it ſeal! be for ever ; 
nothing can be put to it, ner any thing tal en [rum it - 
and God dreth it, that mc. + Gol fone befors him, Ee- 
car], eh ap. iii. ver. 14. 


n ij 


7H TREATS ALLUDED TC IN THIS EOOK, 


I's J made every thing beautiful in Is time: 4% he 
Eath fot the xeorl 7 in their Heart; ot atng man can find 
out the work that Cod mateth from the beginning to the 

end, Eceleſ. bap. ili. ver. vt. 

Dor in much wwiſdam is much grief: ani Fe that increaſeth 
know! gt inc reaſe il ſorr:70, chu. i. ver. 18. | 

And further, by tb, my for, be ædri si,], of maling 


many Ci tore inen, and u ie ereari- 
976 of the off, cb at. 11. Der. 12. a 
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KNOWLEDGE. 


BOOK l. 
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$15 Deus mihi largiatur, ut ex hac actate repueraſcam, et in cunis 
1am, valde reculon, Cie. Le gener: 


Te owning of man miteries hath boon elegantly and copiuuly fot 
torth by many, in the writings as well of philotopher: 24 divimes ; 
and it is both a pleatant and a prontabſe contertplation, 

Lord haconte Advoancormert ot Learning. 


— — — — — — — 
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The Argument. 
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Solomon, ſeckire happineſs from knowle'!n, convene the levene? men 
ot by. into requires them to explann to mmm the various opera- 
twins and effects of Nature; diſcourtcs of vegetables, animals, and 
man: propotes ſome quell ons concerning the origin „nad titration et 
tic Laticalle carth; proceeds tu ex:milic the tytem of the vintle 
Draven; doubts it there mor not tea plurality of worlds; in- ire 
Into the nature of iIpiiits and angels; and wiſhes to be more 104 
inturmoed af tothe atiribute. of the Supreme Peing. Me is inet - 
foctly amwerec by the Riblins and Doctors; blames tis own cur. 
hty ; and concludes that, as to human tcience, ALL 15 V. I. 111 


Vi ſons of men with juſt regard attend, 
Ol ſerve the Preacher, and believe the friend, 
Whoſe ſerivus Nuſe inſpires him to explain 
That all wr ad and all we think is vain ; 

B ij 
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{ hat in this pilgrimage of ſeventy years, c 
O'cr rocks of perils and thro” valcs ct tears 
 Deftin'd to march, our doubtful ſteps we tend, 

Iu'd with the toil, yet fearful of its end: 

That ſrom the womb we take our fatal ſhares 


©! follies, paſſions, labours, tumults, cares; 10 
und at approach of death ſhall only know Wo 
The truths which from the ſe penſive numbers = 
That we purſue falſe joy and ſuffer real wo. 


Happineſs! object of that waking dream 
Which we call Life, miſtaking; fugitive theme 19 
Ol my purſuing verſe, ideal ſhader, 
Notiona! good; by fancy only made, 
-\ nd by tradition nurs'd; fallacious fire, 
Whoſe dancing beams miſlead our fond defirc ; 
uſe of our care, and errour of our mind; 20 
Oh! hadſt thou ever been by Heav'n defign'd 
To Adam, and his mortal race, the boon 
Entire kad been reſerv'd for Solomon; 
On me the partial lot had bezn beſtow'd, 
Ard in my cup the golden draught had flow'd. 25 
But, O! ere yet orig nal man was made, 
Ere the foundations of this carth were laid, 
It was opponent to our ſearch ordain'd, 
That joy ſtill ſought ſhould never be attain'd : 
This fad experience cites me to reveal, 29 
And what I dictate is fron what I fecl. 
Born, as | was, great David's ſav'rite ſon, 
Dcar tomy people on the Hebrew throne, = 


10 


25 
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gublime my court, with Ophir'- treaſures bleſt, 
My name extended to the tarthett Eaſt, 9 
My body cloth'd with ev'ry outward grace, 
Strength in my limbs, and beauty in my face, 


Aly ſhining thought with fruitful notions crown'd, 


Quick my invention, and my judgment found; 
Arile, [1 commun'd with myſelf) ariſe, 0 
Ihink to be happy; to be great be wile; 
Corntont of ſpirit muſt from ſcience flow, 
For 't {> a godlike attribute to know. 

aid, and ſent my edict thro' the land; 
Around my throne the letter d Rablius 1 and; 4 


Hiſtorick leaves revolve, long volumes ſpread, 
Ihc old diſcourſing as the younger read; 


Attent | heard, propos d my doubts, and ſaid; 1 
The vegetable world, each plant and tree, 
ts ſeed, its name, its nature, its degree, 0 
am allow'd, as Fame reports, to knew, 
From the fair cedar on the craggy brow 
Of Lebanon nodding ſupremely tall, 
To creeping mots, and hy ſſop cn the wall; 
Vet juſt and conſcious to myſelf, I find 55 
A thouſand doubts oppoſe the ſearching mind. 
| know not why the beach delights the glade, 
With boughs extended and a rounder ſhade, 
Whilſt tow'ring firs in conick forms ariſe, 
Abd wil ha pointed ſpear dinige *)e eier: | (a 
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Nor why again the changing oak ſuduld ſhed 
The yearly honour of his ſtately head, 
Whilft the diſtinguiſh'd yew is ever ſeen 


Unchang'd his branch, and permancut his green; 


Wanting the fun why does the caltha fade ? 
Why does the cyprel> flouriſh in the hade? 
"The fig and date, why love they to rt main 

In middle ſtation and an even plain, 

While in the lower muritt the * curd 1+ nd, 
And while the hill with live- is cron nd 7 
Why docs one climate and ons ton endue 


Tha bluſhing popyy with a crimſon hue, 


Yet leave the lily pale, an ting the violet blue ? 


Why does the fond carnation love to ſhut 

A various colour from one parcnt root, 
' While the fantaſtic tulip ſtrives to break 
In twofold beauty and a parted Break ? | 
The twinug jaſmine and the blafhivg roſe 
With laviſh grace their morning fcents diſcloſe; 
The ſineliing tuberoſe and jonquil declare, 
Ihe ſtronger impulſe of an cyrniny air, 
Whence l. as the tree (reſolve me) or the flow'r 


be 


75 


80 


A various inſtinct or a difi'rent pow'r ? [breath, 
Why ſheuld one carth, one clime, ore ftream, one 


Raiſe this to ſtrength and cken thit to death? 


We: name the ſrnfirive, ſhout mov“ and feel 


Ae 


Whence does it happen that the plant, which wel! 


_ 
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Whence know her leaves to anſwer her command, 

And with quick horrour fly the neighb'ring hand? 
Along the ſunny bank or wat'ry mead 90 

Ten thouſand ſtalks their various bloſſoms ſpread; 

Peaceful and lowly, in their native ſoil, | 

They neither know to ſpin nor care to toil, 

Yet with confeſs'd magniſicence deride 


Hur vile attire and impotence of pride. 95 


The cowflip ſmiles in brighter yellow dreſt 


Than that which veils the nubile virgin's breaſt ; 


A fairer red itands bluſhing in the roſe 

Than that which onthe bridegroom's veſtment flows. 
Take but the humbleſt lily of the field, 1c0 
And if our pride will to our reaſon yield, 85 

t muſt by ſure compariſon be ſhown, 

That on the regal ſeat great David's ſon, 


Array d in all his robes and types of pow'r, 


Shines with lcfs glory than that ſimple flow'r. 1c5 
Of fiſhes next, my Friends, I would inquire: 

ow the mute race engender or reſpire, 

From the ſmall fry that glide on Jordan's ſtream 


Unmark'd, a multitude without a name, 
Jo that leviathan, who o'er the ſeas 110 


Immenſe rolls onward his impetuous ways, 

And mocks the wind, and in the tempeſt plays? 
Aow they in warlike bands march greatly forth, 
om freezing waters and the colder North, 
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To fouthern climes direcling their career, 1135 
Their ſtation changing with th' inverted year? 
Ho all with careful knowledge are endu'd, 
To chulc their proper bed, and wave, and food; 
To guard their ſpawn, and educate her brood ? | 
Ol birds, how each, according to her kind, 120 
Proper materials for her neſt can find, 
And build a frame which decpeſt thought in man 
Would or amend or imitate in vain ? 
How in {mall flights they know to try their young, 
And teach the callow child her parent's ſong? 125 
Why theſe frequent the plain and thoſe the wood? 
Why ev'ry land has her ſpecifick brood ? | 
Where the tall crane or winding {ſwallow goes, 
Fearful of gathering winds and falling ſnows; 
It into rocks or hallow trees they creep, 130 
in temporary death confin'd to ſleep, | 
Or, conſcious of the coming evil, fly 
To milder regions and a ſouthern {ky ? 
Of beaſts and creeping inſets ſhall we trace 

The wondrous nature and the various race; 135 
Or wild or tame, or friend to man or foe, 

Of us what they or what of them we know? 
Lell me, ye Studious! who to pretend to ſee 
Far into Nature's boſom, whence the bee 5 
Was firſt inform'd her vent'rous flight to ſteer 140 
Thro' trackleſo paths and an abyf f air? | 
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Whence ſhe avoids the ſlimy marſu, and knows 

The fertile hiils, where ſweeter herbage grows, 

And honev-making flow'rstheir opening bugs diſ- 
clole ? | | | 

How, from the thicken'd miſt and ſetting ſun 145 


- Finds ſhe the labour of her day is done? 


Who taught her againſt winds and rains to ſtrive, 


To bring her burden to the certain hive, 


And thro' the liquid fields again to paſs 5 
Duteous, and hark'ning to the ſounding braſs? 150 
And, O thou Sluggard ! tell me why the ant, 
'Midft ſummer's plenty, thinks of winter's want, 
By conitant journies careful to prepare 
Her ſtores, and bringing heme the corny ear, 
By what inſtruction does ſhe bite the grain, 155 
Leſt hid in carth, and taking root again, 


Diſtinct in either inſect's deed appear 

Themarksof thought, contrivance, hope, and fear. 
Fix thy corporeal and internal eye 100 

On the young gnat or new-engender'd fly, 

Or the vile worm, that yeſterday began 


It might elude the foreſight of her care? ; 


 Tocrawl, thy fellow- creatures, abject man! 


Like thee they breathe, they move, they taſte they ſce, 


They ſhow their paſſions by their acts like thee; 


Darting their ſtings, they previouſly declare 166 
Defign'd revenge, and firrce intent of war: 
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Laying their eggs, they evidently prove 

The genial pow r and full effect of love. | 
Each then has organs to digeſt his food, = I70 
One to beget, and one reccive the brood ; 

Has limbs and ſine ws, blood, and heart, and brain, 1 

Life and her proper ſunctions to ſuſtain, | 
'Tho' the whole fabrick ſmaller than agrain. 

What more can our penurious reaſon graut 177 
To the large whale or caſtled elephant? | 
Lo thoſe enormous terrours of the Nile, 

'The creſted ſnake and long-tail'd crocodile, 

I han that all differ but in ſhape and name, 

Lach deſtin'd to a leſs or larger frame ? 180 

lor potent Nature loves a various act, 

Prone to enlarge, or ſtudious to contract; 

Now forms her work too ſmall. now too immenſe, 

Ard ſcorus the meatures of our feeble ſenſe. 

The object, ſpread too far, or rais'd too high, 195 

Denies its real image to the eye; 

Joo little, it cludes the dazzled fight, 

Becomes mixt blackneſs or unparted light. 

Water and air the varied form confound; round. 

The ſtraight looks crooked, and the ſquare grows 
Thus while with fruitleſs hope and weary pain 191 

We ſeek great Nature's pow'r, but ſeek in vain, 

Safe fits the goddeſs in her dark retreat, 

Around her myriads of ideas wait, 
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And dying, licks his long-lov'd maſter's feet. 225 } 
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And endleſs ſliapes, which the myſierious qucen 195 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain, 

As frem our loſt purſuit ſhe wills to Eide 
Her cloſe decrees, and chaſten human pride. 
Untam'd and fierce the tiger ſtill remains; 


He tires his liſc in biting on his chains: 20 
For the kind gifts of water and of food | ? 
Ungrat<tul, and returning i tor good, | 


He ſecks his keeper's {oh and thirfts his blood ; ) 

While the flrong camel and the gen'rous hore, 

Reſtrain'd and au d by man's inferiour force, 205 

Do to the riders will their rage ſubmit. | 

And aniwcr to the tpur, and own the bit ; 

tretch their glad mouths to meet the feeder s hand, 

Pleas'd with his weight, and proud of his command. 
Again : the lonely fox roams far abroad, 210 

On ſecret rapinæ bent and midnight fraud; 

Now haunts the clit}, now traverſes the lawn, 

And flies the hated nughtbowhood of man; 

Wiule the kind ſpaniel and the faithful hound, 

Likeſl that fox in ſnape and tpecies found, 215 

Refuſes thro' thete cliffs and lawns to raam, 

Purſues the noted path and covets home, 

Does with kind joy domeſtick faces meet, 

Takes what the plutted child denies to cat, 


By what immediate cauſe they are incliu'd, 
In many acts, 't i; hard 1 own to find. 
Fine BEL | 76 8 
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* ſee im others, or I think | ſee, 

That ftrie tr principles and ours agree, 

T. vil, luke us. they ſhun and cove: I, 225 
\bhor the poion and receive the tool + 

ke ns they love or hate; like us they know 

n joy the friend or grapple with the: tor, 

With feeming thought their action they intend, 


And ute the means proportion"! to the «1, 235 
Then vainly the philoſopher av. rs 

That reafon guides our decd an initir. & theirs, 
low can we juſtly diffrent cautes frame, 

hen the effects entirely are the fame * | 
{nin and reaſon how can we divide? 235 


| Via the fooPs ignorance and the pedant's pride. 
Vith the fame tolly {ure man vaunts his {way 

if the brute dealt refuſes to obey. 

Fur, tell me, when the empty boaſter's word 

vProclaims himſelf the univerfal lord, 240 

nes he not tremble leſt the lion's paw | 

hould join his plca againſt the fancy'd law? 

\V ould not the lcarned coward leave the chair, 

in the ichools or porches fhould appear 


he fierce hygen or the foaming bear? 245. 
he combatant tov late the field declines = 

„lien now the fword is gired to his loins. 

en the ſwift veſlul flies de fore the wind, 

late the ſailor views the land behind: 

eit is to late no back again to bring 249 

h ry, mais d and tow ring ou the wing; 


1. B-:+ I. £0LOMON, 


Forward ſhe frives, averſe to be withheld 
From nobler objcats and a Larger field. 

25 Conti ler with me this ether lpace, 
Vielding to carth and {-2 the muddle place: 25 
Arxious | aft; ye how the peutile bal! 
hau never rive to rite nor never tear to fall! 
nen | refle t how the revolving fun | 

Bw Does round our globe his cruoked jaurnies run, = 
doubt of many lands if thev contain 262 
Or herd or beaſt, or colonies of man; | 
li any nat ion paſs their deitin'd days 
Bencati the neighd'ring ſun's directer rays; 


1 5 It any ſuff-r on the polar coaſt 
The rage of Arctos and eternal froſt. 203 


May not the pleafure of Onmipoteuce 
To each ot theſe tome ſecret good diſpenſe ? 
Thoſe who amidſt the torrid regions live: 
2 May they not gales unknown to us receive ! | 
| See daily ſhow'rs reoice the thirity earth, 270 
And bleſs the flow'ry buds ſuccecding birth ? 
May they not pity us coudemn'd to bear | 
The various heav'n of an obliguer ſphere, 
While by ſia'd laws, and with a juit return, 74 
They feel twelve hours that ſhave tor twelvethet burn 
And praiſe the ncighub' ring tun, hof constant flan:” 
Enlightens them with (-aſons ſtill the fame ? 
And may not thuſe whoſe diſtant lot is caſt 


24% North beyond Fartary's extended wafle, 
— | C : 
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Where thro' the plains of one continual day 280 
Six ſhining months purtue their even way, 

And tix ſucceeding urge their duſky flighit, 

Obfſcur'd with vapours, and o'erwhelm'd in night, 
lav not, | aſx. the natives of theſe climes 

(As annals may inform ſucceeding times) 285 
Co our quotidian change of heav'n prefer | 
Choir own vicilhtude and equal ſhare 

Of day and night diſparted thro' the vear ? 
Nv they not ſcorn our fun's repeated race, 
o narrow bounds prefcr:%'d and little ſpace, 290 
lait ung from morn, and heacllong driv'n from noon, 
ttalt of our daily toil vet ſcarcely done? 

May they not juſtly to our climes upbraid 
Shortneſs of night and penury of ſhade, 

That ere our weary'd limbs are juſtly bleſt 295 
Vith whalefome flcep and neceffary reſt, 

Another ſun demands return of care, 

The remnant toil of yeſterday to bear? 
lait, when the ſolar beams ſalute their ſight, 
Bold and tecure in half a year of light, 308 
ninterrupted voyages they take 

Fo the remote ſt wood and fartheſt lake, 

Manaye the fiſhing, and purtue the courſe 

With more extended nerves and more continu d force; 
And when declining day forſakes their kv, 305 
When gath'ring clouds ſpeak gloomy winter nigh, 
With plc ut y for the coming ſcaſon bleſs'd, 

%ix folid months (an age they live, xeleas'd 
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From all the labour, prucels., clamour, wo, 

Which our ſad ſcenes of daily action know; 313 
They light the ſhining lamp, prepare the eaſt, 
And with full mirth receive the welcome guet?, 


Oc tel! their tender loves (the anly care 


Which now they ſvii-r} to the liſt' ning fair, 
And rais'd in pleature, or repos'd in eaſe, 2t 
(Grateful alternates of tubſtantial peace ) 
They bleſs the long nocturnal influence ſticd 
On the crown'd goblet and the genial bed 

In foreign iſles which our diſcov'rers ſind, 
Ter from this length of continent disjoin'd, Z2UC 


* 


The rugged bear' or ſj tted lyox's brood 
Frighten the vailics and infeſt the wood. 
The hungry crocodile and hiſſing ſnake 


I.ur% in the troubled ſttcam and ſenny brake; 
And man untaught, and ruv'nous as the beaſt, 325 
Does valley, wood, and brake: and ſtream, infeſt; 
Deriv'd theſe nen and auimals their birth 

From trunk of oak or pregraut womb of carth ! 
Whence then the ol belict, that all began 

In Eden's ſhad aid one created man? — 2 


Or grant this progeny was wafted ver 


By coaſting boats from next a+ -acent ſhore, 
Would thoie, [rom home will ſuppoſe they ſpring 
Slaughter to harmlef- lands and poiſon bring? 


Would they op board or beats or lynxes take, 


Feed the ſhe-adder and the brooding fange? 
"Cc 
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Or could they think the new - diſcover d iile 
| Pleas'd to receive a pregnant crocodile ? 

And fince the ſavage lincage we muſt trace 
from Noah ſav'd and his diſtinguiſh'd race, 2340 
How ſhould their fathers happen to forget 
Une arts which Noah taught the rules he ſer, 


Tuo 10W the glebe, to plant the gen'rous vine, 


Aud load with grateful flames the holy ſhrine ? 
While the great fire's unhappy ſons are found, 347 
UUnpref>'a their vintage, and untill'd their ground, 
Stragꝝling o'er dale and hill in queſt of food, 
And rude ef arts, of virtue, and of God. 

How ſtall we next o'er earth and ſeas purfac 
Ihe vary'd forms of ev'ry thing we view; 352 
That all is chang d, tho' all is ſtill the fame, 
Fluid the parts, yet durable the frame? 
Of thoſe materials which have been confeſt 
he priſtine fprings and parents of the reft, | 
Lach becomes other. Water ſtopp'd gives birch 355 
To graſs and plants, and thickens into earth; 
Diffus'd it riſes in a higher ſphere, 
Dilates its drops and ſoftens into air: 
"note finer parts of air again aſpire, | 
Move into warmth, and briyhten into fire; 300 
That fire once more, by thicker air o' ercome, 
And downward forc'd in carth's capacious womb. 
Alters its particles, is fire no more, 
But lies reſplendent dutt and Prining ore; 
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340 


b. 


Higher than erſt had ſtood the fummit hill; 2 
For Vime muſt Nature's great beheft fulfil. 
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Or, running thro' the mighty Mother s veins, 365 
Changes its ſhape, puts off its old remains; 


With wat'ry parts its leſſen'd force divides, 


lows into waves, and riſes into tides. 

Diſparted ſterams fhall from their ae an -- 
And deep ſurcharg'd by ſandy mountains lie 370 
Obſcurely ſepulcher'd. By eating rain | 
And furious wind, down to the diſtant plain 
he hill that hides his head above the fle 
hall fall: the plain by flow degrees fhall rite 


AF 


2 


Thus by a length of years and change of fate 
All things are light or heavy, ſmall or great; 
Thus Fan waves ſhall future clouds apycar, 
And t gvpt' s pyramids reſine to air; h 350 
Thus later age thall alc for Pifon's food, 
And travellers inquire where Babel Hood. 
Now, where we? ſc» thefe changes often fall, 


Sedate we paſs them by as natural; 


Oo 
— 


here to our eye more rarely they appear, 2 
The pompous name ot Prodigy they bear: 


Let active thougl it theſe cloſe meanders trace, 


Let human wit th-ir dubious beund'ries place. 
Arc all things miracle, or nothing ſuch ? 
And prove we not too little or too much? 

For that a branch cut off, a wither'd rod, 
"howd at a word pronounc'd revive and bud. 
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Is this more ſtrange than that the mountain's brow, 
Stripp'd by December's froſt and white with ſnow, 
Should puſui in ſpring ten thouſand thouſand bud, 395 
And boaft returning leaves and bloon:ing woods ? 
That each ſucceſſive night from op'ning h:av'n 

The tood of angels ſhould to man be giv'n, 

Is this more ſtrange than that with common bread 
Our fainting bodies ev'ry day are fed? aco 
Than that each grain and ſced conſuni'd in earth 
Raiſes its ſtore and multiplies its birth! 

And from the handful which the tiller ſows 
The labour' d fields rejoice and ſuture harveſt flows? 
Then from whate'er we can to ſenſe produce 40 

Common and plain, or wondrous and abſtruſe, 
From Nature's conſtant or «ccentrick laws 1 

The thoughtful foul this gen'rai influence draws, 

That an effect muſt preſuppole a cauſe: 

And while ſhe does her upward fl. ght ſuſtain, 410 
Touching each link of the continu'd chain, 1 
At length ſte is oblig'd and forc'd to ſee 
A firſt, a ſource, a life, a deity; | 
What has for ever been, and muſt for ever be. 

This great exiſtence thus by reaton found, 413 
Bleſt by all pow'r, with all perfection crown'd, 
How can we bind or limit his decree 
By what our ear has heard or eye may ſee ? 

Say then is all in heaps of water loſt, 

Beyond the ilands and the midlund coat? 40 
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Or has tliat (id who gave our world its birth 
Sever'd thoſe waters dy fome other earth, | 
Countries by future ploughiſtares to be torn, 
And cities raid d by nations yet unborn ! . 
Ire the progretlive courſe of rettlets age 425 
Performs three thouſand times its annual (tage, | 
May not our pow'r and learning be ſuppreſt, 

And arts and empire learn to travel weſt ? 

Where, by the ſtrength of this idea charm'd, 

Lightcn'd with glory and with rapture warm'd, 439 


Alccnds my Soul | what fees ſhe white and great 
Amid lubjected eas? xn iſle, the feat. 
Or pow t and plenty, her imperial throne, 


For juſtice and for mere fought and known; 
Virtues luhlime, great attributes of Heav'n, 435 


Fron thence to this diitinguith'd nation giv'n: 


Yet farther weſt the weſtern iſle extends 
Her happy fame; her armed fl»ets the ſends 
To cluwates folded yet from human eye, 


And lands which we imagine wave and ey; 449. 


lrom pole to pole the heats her acts retound, 
And rules an empire by no ocean bound; 


unc vs her ſhips anchor'd, and ker ſails unfuri d, 


In other Indies and a {econd world. | 
Long ſhall Uritannia (that muſt he her name) 445 

Be firſt in conquett, and preſide in f:me; 

Jong ſhall her favour'd monarchy engage 


he rech of Frvv and the force et Age: 
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Rever'd and happy, ſhe ſhall long renwmin 

Of human things leaſt changeable, leait vain; 459 
Yet all muſt with the gen'ral doom comply, 
And this great glorious pow r tho' laſt mull die. 
No let us leave this earth, and lift our eye 

To the large convex of yon azure ſky: 
Behold it like an ample curtain ſprcad, 455 
Now ſtreak d and glowing with the morning red; 
Anon at noon in flaniing yellow bright, 

And chuſing ſable for the peaceful night. 

Alk Reaſon now whence light and made were giv'n, 
And whence this great variety of Heav'n? 460 
Reaſon our guide, what can ſhe more reply, 

Than that the ſuu illuminates the k) 77 
Than that night riſes from his abſent ray, 
And his returning luſtre kindles day? 

But we expect the morning red in vain, 465 

Tis hid in vapours or obſcur'd by rain: 

The noontide yellow we in vain require, 
*Tis black ia ſtorm or red in lightning tice. 

Pitchy and dark the night ſometimes appears, 
Friend to vur wo, and parcut of our fears; 470 
Our joy and wonder ſometimes ſhe excites, 
With ftars unnumber'd and eternal lights. 

Send forth, ye Wile, ſend forth your lab'ring thought, 
Let it return, with empty notions fraught 
Of airy columns ev'ry moment broke, 470 
Of circling wh irlpools, and of tpheres of ſmoke; 
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Yet this ſolution but once more affords 
New change of terms and ſcaffolding of words; 
{1 cther garb my queſtion | receive, 


Aud take the doubt the very ſame | gave. - 480 


7.0' as a giant ſtrong, the luſty Sun 
Multivly'd rounds in one great round does run, 
Twolo'd his courſe, yet conſtant his career, 
Changing the day, and finiſhing the year: 
Again, when his defcending orb retires, 48. 
And carth perceives the abſence of his fires, 
The moon affords us her alternate ray, 
And with kind beams diſtributes fainter day, 
Yet keeps the itages of her monthly race, | 
Various her beams, and changeable her face; 493 
Each planet ſhining in his proper ſphere 
Does with juſt ſpecd his radiant voyage ſteer; 


Fach ſees his lamp with diũ rent luſtre crown'd; 
Fach knows his courſe with diff rent periods bound, 


And in his paſſage thro? the liquid ſpace, 495 
Nor huſtens nor retards his neighbour's race, 


Now thine theſe planets with {ubſtantial gs: 


Does innate Juttre gild their meaſur'd days? 
Or do they (as your ſchemes I think have ſhown) 
Dart furtive beams and glory not their own, 5c 
All ſervants to that fource of light, the ſun ? 

Again; I fee ten thouſand thouſand ftars, 
Nor caft in lines, in circles, nor in ſquare* 
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(Poor rules, with which our bounded mind (> 61 4 
When we would plant, or cuitivate, or build) 50g 
But ſhining with ſuch vt, ſuch various light, 
As ſpeaks the hand that form'd them infinite. 
How mean the order and perfection tought 
In the beſt product of the hum thought, | 
Com par'd to the great harmony that rig 510 
In what the Spirit of the world or dais! 

Now if the jun to earth trunimits his ray, 
Yet does not ſcorch us with too fierce a day, 
How ſinall a portion of his pow'r is giv'n 
To orbs more diſtant and remoter hoav'n * 3157 
And of thoſe ſtars which our impertect eye | 
Has doom'd and fix'd to one eternal ik y, 
Fach by a native ſtock of honour great, 
May dart ſtrong influence and diffuſe kind car, 
lifelf a ſun. and with tranſmifſive light 325 
Enlivens worlds deny'd to human fi ht; 
Around the circles of their ambient ix ies 
New moons may grow or wane, may jet or riſe, 
And other ſtars may to thoſe ſuns be earths, 
(ive their own clements their proper births, $25 
Divide their climes, or clevate their pole, 
Zee their lands ſlouriſu, and their oceans roll; 
Yet theſe great orbs, thus radically bright, 
Prumicive lounts, and origins of light, | 
May each to other (as their dift rent ſphere 1c 
* or their diſtance or their height appear, 


No ſmcnea robl-r r or infer: vur Kar, 
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And in that ſpace which we call air and ſky, : 


Myriads of earths, and moons, an ſuns, may = 


Vnmeaſur'd, and unknown by human eye. 3344 


In vain we meaſure this amazing iphere, 
And find and fix its centre here or there, | 
Whilſt its circum 'rence, (corning to be brougiit 
Ev'ninto fancy dſpace, illudesour vanquiſh'dthougt.t. 
Where then are all the radiant monſters driv n 549 
With which vour gueſſcsfill'd the frighten' dhcav'u? 
Where will their fi tious images remain? 
iu paper ſchemes, and the Chaldean's brain : 7 
This problem yet, this oſt>pring of a gueſs, 
Let us for once a child of ruth confeſs; 45 


That theſe fair ſtars. theſe obiect · of delight 1 
And terrour to our ſearching dazzled fight, 


Are worlds immenſe, unnumber'd, infinite; 


But do theſe worlds diſplay their beams, or _” N 
Their orbs, to ſerve thy uſe, to pleaſe thy pride ! 5 59 


Thyſelf bur duſt, thy ſtature but a ſpan, 

A moment thy duration, fooliſh man! ? 

As well may the minuteſt emmer ſay 

That Caucaſus was rais d to pave his way; 

— ſnail, that Lebanon's extended wood reg 
Vas deſtin'd only for his walk and food; 

= vileſt cockle, gaping on the ccaſt, 

That rounds the ample ſeas, as well mav beaſt 


The crayyy rock projects above the icy, 


That he in ſaf- tv it its foot m av lie; 360 
. I, mw. 7 * 5 | ; D ; 
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And the whole ocean's confluent waters ſwell, 
Onlv to quench his thirſt, or move and hlanch his ſhell. 
A higher flight the veut'rous goddels tries, 
| Leaving material worlds and local ies; 
inquires what are the beings, where the ſpace, 565 
That tormꝰ d and held the angels ancient race ! 
For rebel Lucifer with Michael tought, 
( ofter only what Fradition taught) 

 EmbattV'd cherub againſt cherub roſe, } 
Did ſhield to ſhield and pow'r to pow r oppoſe; « 7c ö | 
Heav'n rung witheriumph, hell wasfill'dwith woes. 
What were theſe forms, of which your volumes tell 
How ſome fought great, and others recreant fell? 
Theſe bound to bear an everlaſting load, 
Niurance of chain, and baniſhment of God; 575 
By fatal turns their wretched ſtrength to tire, 
To ſwim in ſulph*rous lakes, or land on ſolid fire; 
While thoſe, exalted to prime val light, 
Exce{: of bleſſing, and ſupreme delight, 
Only perceive ſome little pauſe of joys, 30 
In thoſ: great moments when their God employs 
Their miniſtry to pour his threaten'd hate 
On the proud king or the rebellious ſtate; 
Or to reverſe Jehovah's high command, | 
Aud ſgeak the thunder falling from his hand, 385 
Wen to his duty the proud king returns, 
Ani the rebellious ſtate in aſhes mourns * 


o& I. 


hell. 
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Book 1. 


How can good angels be in heav'n confin'd, 
Or view that Pretence which no ſpace can bind? 


Is God above, beneath, or yon', or here? £90 
He who made all, is he not ev'ry where ? N 
Oh how can wicked angels find a night ) 
So dark to hide em from that piercing light © N 
Which form' d the eye, and gave the pow'r of fight? | 


What mean | now ot angel, when | hear «95 


Tirm body, ſpirit pure, or fluid air? 


Spirits, to action ſpiritual confin'd, 

Friend> to our thought, and kindred to our mind, 
Should only act and prompt us from within, 

Nor by external eye be ever ſcen. | 6c 
Was it not therefore to our fathers known 

That theſe had appetite, and limb, and bone? 

Elſe how could Abram waſh their weary'd feet, 


Or Sarah pleaſe their taſte with ſav'ry meat? 
| Whence ſhould they fear? or why did Lot engage 


To fave their bodies from abuſive rage? 6c6 


And how could Jacob, in a real fight, 


Feel or reſiſt the wreſtling angel's might? 

How could a form its ſtrength with matter try? 

Or how a ſpirit touch a mortal's thigh? 610 
Now are they air condens'd, or gather'd rays? 

How guide they then our pray'r, or keep our ways, 


By ſtronger blaſts ſtill ſubject to be toſt, 


Ev tempeſts * and in whirlwinds loſt 
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Hare they again (as Sacred ſong proclaims) = 
Subltances real, and exiiting frames? 

How comes it, ſince with them we jointly thare 
The great effect of one Creator's care, 

That whilſt our bodies ſicken and decay, 

'Pheirs are for ever healthy, young, and guy? 620 
Why, whilit we ſtruggle in this vale beneath 

Wh want and ſorrow, with diſcaſe and death, 

Do they more blef>'d perpetual life employ 

On ſongs of picaſure and in ſcenes of joy! 

Now, when my mind has all this world furvey' K- 
And found that nothing by itſelf was made; 616 
When thought has raid itſelſ by juſt degrees, 
Fromvzlliescrown'd with low'rs, and hills with trees, 
From ſmoking min'rals, and from rifing ſtreams, 
From fatt'ning Nilus, or victorious [hames; 632 
From all the living that four-footed move 
Along the ſhore, the meadow, or the grove; 

From all that can with fins or feathers fly 

Thro' the acrial or the wat'ry ſcy; 

From the poor reptile with a reas'ning ſoul, 63s 
Tat miſerable maſter of the whole; 

From this great object of the body's eye, 

This fair half- round this ample azure ſky, 
Terribly large, and wonderfuily bright, 

With ſtars unnumber'd, and unmeaſur'd light; 640 
From eſſences unſeen, celeſtial names, 

Eulight'ning ſpirits, and miviſterial flames, 
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6 20 
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640 
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Angels, Dominions, Potentates, and Thrones, 

All that in each degree the name of creature owns: 
].ift we our reaton to that fov'rezgn Cauſe flaws; 
Who bleſt the whole with life, and bounded it with 


V ho forth trom nothing call'd thiscomely frame, (3 


Ilis will and act, his word and work the fame; 
To whom a thoutand years are but a day; 
Who bade the Light her genial beams diſplav, 65 


And ſet the moon, and tavglit the ſun his way ; 
Who waking Time, his creature, from the {ourc: 


Prime val, order d his predeſtin'd course, 

Himſelf, as in the hollow of his hand, 

Holding, obedient to his kigh command, 6 
The deep abvis, the long continu'd ſtore, {pour 


Where months, and days, and hours, and minutes, 


Their ficatiag parts, and theneeforth arc no mere: 


This Alpha and Omega, b:rtt and Laſt, 


Who, like the potter, in a mould has caſt 660 
The world's great frame, commanding it to be 
Such as the eyes of Senſe and Reaſon ſee; 

Yet if he wills may change or ſpoil the Whole, 
May take you” beauteons, myſtick, ſtarry roll, & 
And burn it ike an uſclets parchment fero!!; 665 _ 

May fron: its baſis in ene moment pour 

This melted earth | 


Lixc liquid metal, and like burning ore; 

Who, ſole in pow'r, at the beginning bid, 

Let fea, and vir, and earth, ant heav'n, be mats, Goo 
TY £45. 
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And it was io And when he ſhall ordain 

In other tort, has hut to ſpeak again. 

And they ſhall be no mor: : of this great theme, 

This glorious, hallow'd, everlifting, Name, 

This God, I would diſcourſe | 677 
The learned Elders ſat appall'd, amaz'd, | 
And each with mutual look on other gaz'd; 

Nor ſpeech they meditate, nor anſwer frame; 
Too plain, alas! their ſilence ſpake their ſhame ; 
Till one in whom an outward mien appear's 69% 

And turn ſuperiour to the vulgar herd, 

Began: That human learning's furtheſt reach 

Was but to note the doctrines | could teach; 

That mine to ſpeak, and theirs was to obe y, 

For I in knowledge more than pow'r did ſway, 685 

And the aſtoniſh'd world in me bebeld 
Moſes ecl:ps'd, and ſeſſc's ſon excell'd. 

Humble a ſecond bow'd, and took the word, 
Foreſaw my name by future age ador'd; | 

O live, ſaid he, thou wiſeſt of th: wiſe; 690 
As none has equall'd, none ſhall ever rife | 

Excelling thee— 

Parent of wicked. bane of honeſt deeds, | 

Pernicious Flatt'ry! thy malignant ſeeds 
In an ill hour, and by a fatal hand, 695 
Sadly diffus'd o'er Virtue's gleby land, 

With riſing pride amidſt the corn appear, 

And choke the hopes and har veſt of the vezr. 
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And now the whole perplex d ignoble crowd, 
Mute to my queſtions, in my praiſes loud, 700 


Echo'd the word: whence things aroſe, or bow 


They thus exiſt, the apteſt nothing know + 
What yet is not, but is ordain d to be, 
All vail of doubt apart, the dulleſt ſee. 
My Prophets and my Sophiſts finiſh'd here 705 


Their civil efforts of the verbal war: 
Not ſo my Rabbins and Logicians yield; 


Retiring, ſtill they combat: from the fiel. 
Of open arms unwilling they depart, 


And ſculk behind the ſubterfuge of art. 710 
To ſpeak one thing mix'd dialects they join, | 
Divide the ſimple, and the plain define; 


Fix fancy'd laws, and form imagin d rules, 

Terms of their art, and jargon of their ſchools, | 
I'!l-grounded mazims, by faite gloſs enlarg'd, 715 
And captious ſcience againſt reaſon charg'd. 

Soon their crude nations with each other fought, 
The adverſe ſect deny d what chis had taught; 
And he at length the ampleſt triumph gain'd 
V' ho contradicted what the laſt maintain'd. 

O wretched impotence of human mind! 
We, erring, ſill excuſe for errour find, | 
And darkling rope, not knowing we are blind. 

Vain man! fince ſirſt the bluſſling fire eſſay d 
His folly with counected leaves to ſhade, 727 


K 
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How does the crime of thy reſcmbling race, 

With like attempt, that priſtine errour trace ? 

Too plain thy nakedneſs of foul eſpy d. 

Why doſt thou ſtrive the confcions ſhame to kide, 

Dy maſks of eloquence and veils of pride? 730 

Wich outward ſmiles their flatt'ry | receiv'd, 

Own'd my ſick mind by their diſcourſe relicv'd; 

But bent, and inward to myſelf, again 

Pcrplex'd, theſe matters | revolv'd in vain. 

My ſearch ſtill tir'd, my labour ſtill renew'd, 735 

At length | lgnorance and Knowledge view d 

Impartial; both in equal balance laid, [weigh'd. 

Light flew the knowing ſcale, the daubtful heavy 

Forc'd by reflective reaſon, | confeſs 

That human ſcience is uncertain gueſs. 749 

Alas! we graſp at clouds, and beat the air, | 

Vexing that ſpirit we intend to clear. 

Can thought beyond the bounds of matter climb? a 

Or who ſhall tell me what is ſpace or time: 

In vain we lift up our preſumptuous eyes 747 

To what our Maker to their ken denies: 

The ſearcher follows faſt, the object faſter flies. 

The little which imperfectly we tind 

| Seduces only the bewilder'd mind | 
To fruitleſs ſcarch of ſomething yet behind. 7 
Various diſcuſſions tear our heated brain: 8 

Opinions often turn; ſtill doubts remain; g 

4nd who indulges though: ivcrenſes prin, 
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Bol J. so HM,], 4s 


How narrow limits were to Wiſdom piv'n? 


| Earth ſhe ſurveys; ſhe thence would mealure heav'n : 
Throꝰ miſts obſcure, now wings her tedious way, 756 
Now wanders, dazzled with too bright a day, 8 


And from the ſummit of a pathleſs coaſt 
Secs infinite, and in that ſight is loſt. 
Remember that the curs'd deſire to know, 760 
Offspring of Ada: n, was thy ſource of wo; Se 
Why wilt thou then renew the vain purſuit, 
And raſhly catch at the forbidden fruit ? 


With empty labour and eluded ſtriſe 


Sceking by knowledge to attain to life, 765 


Tor ever from that fatal tree debarr d, | 
| Which flaming ſwords and angry cherubsguard. 76) 
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PLEASURE. 
BOOK 11. 
TEXTS CULLTLY ALLUDED Ss IN THIS BOOK. 


T faid in mine keart, Go to now, I arill prove thee ith 
mirth, therefore enjey pleaſure, Eccleſ” chap. ii. ter. 1. 

I made me great works; 1 builded me bouſes ; 1 — me 
wvincyards, vr. 4. 

TI made me gardens and er:hards, and 1 fu. frees 12 
them af all Lindi of fruits, ver. &. 

1 made me pools of water, to water therewith the wood 
that bringe th forth trees, ver, 6. 

Then I looked on all the works tl at my hands had we ronght, 
and on the labour that 1 Lud luboured to do : and, behold, 
all was vanity and vexation of ſpirit, and there was no 

profit under the ſun, wer. 1 l. 

7 gat me men-/ingers, and womens „gers, and the delight: 
of the ſons of men, as maſon inſtruments, and that of 
all forts, ver. 8. 

1 uught in mine heart to give e unto tome, * yet ac- 
quainting mine heart with wwiſtom and to lay bold on 
folly, till 1 might ſee what was that good for the ſons of 
men which thy fhuuld do under the dene en all the days 
ef itcir fe, ver. 3. 


TEXTS CHIFFLY ALLUDED TO 1N THIS DOOR. 47 


Then faid T in my heart. I. i: bat pencth to the fool, jo 


it happeneth even to me: and why was I then move 
wiſe? Then I ſaid in my heart, that this aiſo is — 
Eccliſi chap. ii. ver. It. 
Therefore I hated life, becarfe the work that i „u om t 
under the fun is grievous unto me. chap. ii. ver. 17 
Dead flies cauſe the ointment of the apethecary to ſend forth 
a ſtinl ing favour ; fo doth a little folly bim that is in re- 
putation for wiſdom and honvur, chap. x. ver. I. 


The memory of the jrft is bl:fſed; but the name of tte 


wicked ſhall rot, Prov. chap. x wor. 7. 


PLEASURE. 
BOOK II. 


— 
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The Acgument. 


Sglomon artin ſeekire Happineſs, inquire» if went and reatneſs can 
produce itz begins with the maghino once of K-tadus and buildings ; 
the luxury of miſick and fcatiiig; and proces ts the hopes and 
Acres uf love. In two epiſodes are liewn the tuilics any troubles ut 
hat paſton. Solumon, Nill difippointey, fails Udet The tiaptatior; 
of lidertiniim and idolatry, recover tits tought ; realuns aright ; ar! 
eonclunes that, 2 to the purtuit of pc ture ang teuſual dilight, ALL 
IS VANITY AND VEXALLON UF SPIRAL, ä 


Tax then, O Man, the moments to decei ve 

That from the womb attend thee to the grave : 

For weary'd Nature find fome apter ſcheme; 
Health be thy hope, and pleaſure be thy theme: 
From the perplexing and unequal ways = 
Where Study brings thee; from the endleſs maze = 
Which Doubt perſuades to run, forewarn'd, recede 
To the gay field and flow'ry path, that lead 

To jocund mirth, ſoft joy, and careleſs eaſe: 
Fortake what may inſtruct for what may pleaſe: 10 
Eſſay amuſing art and proud expenſe, | 

And make thy reaſon ſubject to thy ſenſe. 

[ commun'd thus: the pow'r of wealth I try'd, 

An all the various luxe of coftly pride 


eſs can 
dings 4 
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Artiſts and plans rey my folemn boure: 15 
I founded palages a planted how's, 


birds, tes, beaſt-, 
to the limits of wy count rontin' dd, 


at each exorick kind 
trees traustert | pave alreod birth, 
And hid a fercigu thade grace Judah earth. 29 
Fili-por:&s were mad” u here terer turelts grew, 
And hills were leveil'd to tend the view. | 
River+, diverted from their native courte, 

And bound with chains of artificial force, 

From large caſcades in pleaſing tumult roll d, 25 
Or role thro' igur 4 tone or breathing gold. 

From furtheſt Atr:ica's rermented om 

The marble brought, ercets the ſpaciou> dome, 

Or forms the pillars long-extend. & rows, 

On which the plante d grove and penſile garden grows. 

The workmen here any the muſter's call 31 
To gild the turret and to paint the wall; 

To mark the pavement there with various ſtone, 
And on the jalper ſteps to rear the throne :; 
The ſpreading cedar, that at: age had ſtood, 
Supreme of trees, and miſtreſs of the wood, 
Cut down and cary'd, my ſhining roof adorns, 
And Lebanon his ruin'd honour mourns. 

A thouſand artiſts fhew their cunning pow'r 
To raiſe the wonders of the iv*rv tow'r : 
A thouſand maidens ply the purple 100M 
To weave the bed and deck the regal room 

Flame III. | * | 
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Till Tyre confeſſes her exhauſted ſtore, 


That on her coaſt the murex * is no more; 
Till from the Parian iſle and Liby's coaſt 43 
The mountains grieve their hopes of marble loſt; 
And India's wouls retutu their juſt complaint, 
Ze ir broud decay'd, and want of elephant. 
Al fall defign, with vaſt expenſe achiev'd, 
Teame, kelicld, admir'd. reflected, griev dd; 30 
I chid the folly of my thoughtlefs haſte, = 
For. the v ork perfected, the joy was paſt. 
leo my new courts ſad Thonghr did till repair, 
And round my gilded reofs hung hov'ring Care. 
In vai on {{lken beds | ſought repoſe, | 55 
And reſtleſs oft” from purple couches roſe; 
Lexatious Thought ſtill found my flying mind, 
Nor hound by limits nor to place confin'd; | 
Haurted my nights, and terrify'd my days, 2: 
Stalk'd thro' my gardens, and purſu'd my ways, 6c i 
Nor ſaut from artful bow'rnorloſt in winding maze. ] 
Yet take thy bent, my Soul; another ſenſe 
Indulge ; add muſick to magnificence : 
Eſſay if harmony may grief control, 
Or pow'r of ſound prevail upon the ſoul. G&G 
Often our ſeers and poets have confeſt 
That mulick's force can tame the furious beaſt; 
Can make the wolf or foaming boar reſtrain 
His rage the lion drop his creſted main, 


Tue murex is 2 the!ltith, of the liquor whereof a puty'c 
C2:Uur is mad. 2 | | 
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Book II. | 
Attentive to the ſong; the lynx forget | 70 
His wrath to man and lick the minſtrel's feet. 
Are we, alas! leſs ſavage yet than theſe ? 
Elſe muſick ſure may human cares appeaſe. 

| ſpake my purpoſe, aud the cheertul choir 
Part: & their ſhares of narmony : the lyre 75 
&fren'd the timbrel's noiſe; the trum pets found 
pr. vok' d the Dorian flute, (both ſweeter found 
When mix'd) the fife the viol's notes refin'd, 
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And ev'ry ſtrength with. ev'ry grace was join'd: 


Exch morn they wak'd me with a ſprightly lay; 80 
Of op'ning heav'n they ſung and glaiſome davi 
Each ev'aing their repeated f::1] expreſt 


Scenes of repoſe and imavr'< of reſt ; 


Yet ſtill in vain; for muſick gather'd thought; 


But how unequal the effect it brought ? os - 


The fott ideas of the cheertul note, 
Lightiy receiv'd. were calily furget; 
Ihe foiemn violence of the gravcr ſound 


Enco to ſtrike deep and leave a laſting wound. 


and now reflecting, | with yriel deſcry 90 
The fick!y luſt of the tantaſtick eye; | 
How the weak organ is with ſeeing cloy' d. 

Flying cre night what it at nocn enjoy'd. 

And now (unhappy ſearch of thought!) I found 

The fickle ear ſoon glutted with the ſound, 95 
Condemn'd eternal changes to purſue, | 
Ti'd with the lalt and eager ot the new. 
3 
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I bade the virgins and the youth advance, 
To trmper nuſick with the ſpriphtly dance. 
In vitn! too low the mimick motions ſeem ; 1c0 
What takes our heart muſt merit our eſteem. 
Nature | thuught pertorm'd too mean a part, 
Forming her movements to the rules of art; 
And vex'd | found that the muſician's hand | 
Had o'er the dancer's mind too great command. 193 

l arank; 11:k'd it not: 't was rape, t was noiſe ; 
An airy {cere of tranſitorv joys, | 
In vain | truſted that the flowing bowl 
Would banitn forrow and enlarge the foul. 

o thꝭ late revel and protracted feaſt | 110 

Wild dreams ſucceeded and diforger'd reſt; 

And as at dawn of morn fair reaſon's light 

Broke thro' the ſumes and phantonis of the night, 

What had heen ſaid, | aſk'd my ſoul, what done? 114 

How fow'd our mirth, and whence the ſource begun! 

Der haps the jeſt that charm'd the ſprightly crowd, 

And made the jovial table laugh fo loud, 

No ſome ſalſe notion ow'd its poor pretence, 

To an ambrguous word's perverted ſenſe, | 

Jo a wild ſonnet, or a wanten air, 120 

Otfence aud torture to the fober car, 

Perhaps, alas! the pleaſing ſtream was brought 

From this man's errour, from another's fault; 

Vrom topicks which good nature would forget, 

And prudence mention with the laſt regret, 123 
3 
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Add yet unnumber' d ill that lic unſeen 


ln the pernicious draught; the word obicene 
Or harſh, which once elanc'd mutt ever fly 


Irre vocable; the too prompt reply, | 

Sed of ſevere diſtruſt and fierce debate, — : 

What we thonld ſhun and what we ought to Late. 
Add. too, the blood im phv'riſh d, and the cyurſe 

Of health ſupprei>'d by wine s cuntinu'd force. 
Unippy man! whom furrow thus and rage 


To diſtb tent ils alternately engage; 13 5 


Who drinks, alas! but to forget: nor fees 

That melancholy floth, ſevere dutoaſe, | 

Nem'ry confus'd, and interrupted thought, 

Death's harbingers, lic latent in the draught ; 

And in the flowers that wreath the ſparkling bowl 
Fell adders bits, and pois'nous ſerpents roll. 141 
Remains there ought untry'd that may remove 


| Sickneſs of mind and heal the buſora Love! 
I. ove yet remains; indulge his genial fire, 


Cheriſh fair Hope, ſolicit young Deſire, 143 
And boldly bid thy anxious ſoul explore 
This laſt great remedy”, my terious power. 

ug therefore heũtates ay doubtful breaſt? 
Why ceaſes it one moment to be bleſt? 
F:y iwiit, my Friends; my Servants fly; employ 
Your iuſtant pains to bring your malter joy. 151 
Let all my wives and concubines be dreit; 
Ler them to-night attend the royal feaſt; 

| E 14 
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All Iſyaci's beauty, all the foreign fair, 
The gifts of princes, or the ſpoils of war: 155 
Þetore their monarch they ſhall ſingly pais, 

And the moſt worthy ſhall obtain the grace. | 

I laid: the feaſt was ferv'd; the bowl was crown'd; 
To the King's pleaſure went the mirthful round. 


The women came: as cuſtom. wills they paſt: 160 


On one (O that diſtinguiſh'd one!) | caſt 

The fav'rite glance! O! yet my mind retains 

That fond beginning of my infant pains. 

Aliture the virgin was, of Exypt's race, 164 

Grace ſhap'd her limbs and beauty * her face: 

5 Eaſy her motion ſeem'd, ſerene her air; 

Full, tho' unzon'd, her boſom roſe: her hair 

Inty'd, and. ignorant of artful aid, 

Adow n her ſhoulders lootely lay diſplay'd, 7 
And in the jetty curls ten thouſand Cupids play'd. 

Fix'd on her charms, aud pleas'd that I could love, 

Aid me, my Friends, contribute to improve 

Pour monurch's bliis, | ſaid ; freſh roſes bring 

Lo ftrow my bed, till the impov'riſh'd Spring 

Conteis her want: around my am'rous head 175 

Ee dropping myrrh and liquid amber ſhed 

511 Arab has no more: from the ſoft lyre, 

-weet flute, and ten-ſtring'd inſtrument, require 

Sounds of delight: and thou, fair Nymph, draw nigh, 

Thou in whole graceful form and potent eye 180 

Thy maſter's joy, long ſought, at length is found, 

And as thy brow let my defires be crown's, 


= 
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O fav*rite Virgin, that haſt warm'd the breaſt, 
Wit lov rewn dictates ſubjugate the Eaſt ! 

I fd; and tudden from the g golden throne, 19 
With a ſubnil th ve ttep, | haſted down. e 
The glowing gariand trom my hair | took, 

Love in my heart, obedience in my look, 

Prepur'd to place it on her comely head, 

O fav'rite Virgin! {vet 2pan ! ſaid) 17 
Receive the honours deſtin'd to thy brow; 

And O, above thy fellows, happy thou“ 

Their duty mult thy ſov'reign word bew. 

Riſe up, my love, my fair one, Cone aua. 


W hat pauy, alas what ecflaſy of ſmart bgr 


Tore up my zcaſcs and trans d my heart, 

When ſhe with medefit ſcorn the wreath return'd, 

Reclin'd her be autrous neck and inward mount d! 
Forc'd by my pride, | my concern ſappreſt, 

Pretended drow ſineſs and wiſh of reſt; 4CC 


And ſullen,  forfook th' imperfe ct faſt; Ts \ Y 


Ord'ring the cunuchs, to whoſe proper care 

Our Eaſtern yrandeur gives th” impriſon'd fair, 

To lead her forth ro a diſting!iſh'd bow'r, 

And bid her dris the bed and wait the hour. 2c; 
Ketticts | foliow'd this obdurate maid, 

(Swift arc the eps that Love and Anger tread 

Approach'd her perſon, courted jier embrace, 

Renow'd my flame. repeated my diſgrace: 


Py turn put on the luppliant and the lord; 21% 


Thre aten à tht; moment and e next inipler'd 
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Offer'd again the unaccopted wreath, 
And choice ot happy love, or int:nt death, 


 Avrrte to all her am'rous king dofir' d 
; x » 


i ar a» hu might ſhe decently retir'd, = XL 


Aud darting fcorn and torrow from ner ves, 

What means, ai! the, King Solomon the wilt ? 
This wretched body trembles at your power; 

hu far could Fortune, but ſhe cun wo moore. 


rte ta herſelf my potent mind remains, 22D 


Nor je:rs the vietor's rage, nor fects nis chris. 
isi that thou cantt plaulihly diipurr 

upreme of fears, of angel, man, and brut: 

Canfl plead, with fahtle wit and fair dilchur fe, 

Of pants Loli and af reaſon's ihre: 225 

hat tothe Tribes attentive, thou can{t know 

\Vhence their misſortun rs or their billings HW: 

hat ou in ſcience as in pow'r art great, 

And truth and Honbur on thy edicts wait. 

nere ie that knowledge now, that regal thought, 

Vith jun advice and timely counſel traut“? 231 

ere now, O Judge of Iſracl, does it ov e? — 

What in ont moment doſt thou offer ? l 

J. ove? why, 't is joy or forrow, pcace or Eri; 

is all tl. e colour of remaining lie, 3-2 

And human mis'ry mult bepin or aud 

As he becomes a tyrant er a tricnd, 

Woule David's fon, religious, juſt, and grave, 

Toth. firſt bride-bed of the world reccive 


A torciguer, a tleather, anàu fave? 
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Or, grant thy puſhon has theſe names deſtroy'd, 
Thar Love, like Death, males all dittinction void, 
Yet in bi empire o'er thy abject breaſt 
His fle mas and torments only are cxpreſt,. 
His rage can in my ſwiles alone relent, | 240 
And ail his jc ys fort my conſcnt. | 
Soft love . {pontan”ous free, its parte d root 
Vaſt frum two hearts with equal viguur ſhoot, 
Whulft cach debptred, and delighting, gives 
The picaliny cc} afy which ench receives: 25S 
Cheriſſ d with hope, und fed with joy, it grows, 
Its ch᷑ertul buds their op'ning bicom diſclaſe, 
And ryan the happy toil dittultve cdour flows, J 
if angry i ate that mutual care denics, [ 
The ſading plant bewails its duc fupplies; 248 
Wild with de ſpair, or ſick with gricf, it dies. \ 
Buy force beaſts act, and are by force reſtrain d; 
The human mind by gentle means is gain'd. 
Thy ulcleis ſtrength miſtaken King emplov: 
Seated with rage, and ignorant of joy, 200 
Thou ſnalt not pain what 1 deny to vield, 
Nor reap the har veſt, tho' thou ſpoil'ſt the ſield. 
Know Solomon thy por extent of ſway ; 
Contract thy brow and iſr'el thall obey ; 
But wiltul Love thou muſt with ſmiles appeaſe, } 
Approach his awtu] throne by ;u degrees, 266 | 
And if thou wouldtt be happy learn to pleaſe. 
Not that thoſe arts can here ſuccefsfal prove, 
”or I 1192 deſiin'd to anothet's love. | 
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Beyer d the cruel bounds of thy command, 272 

o my dear cqual, in my native land, 

My plighted vow | gave; | his receiv'd ; 

Each ſwore with truth, with pleaſure cach belicy'd : 
The mutual contra & was to heav'n convev'd; 

In equal ſcales the buſy angels weigh'd 274 
ts ſolemn force, and clapp'd their wings, and ſpread 
The laſting roll, recording what we Haid. 

Now in my heart behold thy potiard ſtain' d; 
Take the fad life which | have long diſdain'd; 
End, in a dving virgin's wretched tare, 280 
Thy ill-ſtarr'd paſſian and my ſtr dfailt hate: 

Fot long as blood intorns thele circling veins, 

Or Aceting breath its lateſt pow'r retains, 

Heur me to Fyypt's vengeful gods declare | 
Flaute is my part; be thine O King detpair. 235 

Now ſtrike, fhe fad, and open'd bare her breaſt, 
Stand it in Judah's Chronicles confaſt 
That David's ton, by impious pailion mov'd, 
Smote a ſhe-Hlave, and murder'd what he lov'd. 

Aſham'd, confus'd | itarted from the bed, 290 
And to m ſoul, vet uncollected, ſaid, 

Into thy ſelf fond Solomon return; 

Reflect again, and thou again ſualt mourn. 

When i thru” number'd vears have pleaſure. ſought, 
And in vain hope the wanton phantom caught, 295 
To muck my fene and mortity my pride, | 

»is in nnother's pog's and is a&ny'ds, 
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Am | a king, great Heav'n! dogs life or death 
I lang on the wrath or mcrcy ot my breath, 


While kneeling | my fer vant's tmules implore, 300 


And one mad «lamic] darcs dl pute my power! 

To raviſh her? that thought was ſoon deprefo'd, 
Which muſt 4 baife the monarch to the beat, 
To {end her back: 0 wither, and to hon? 


o lan is where Solomon mutt never come ? | 305 


To that inſulting rival's happy arms 

For whom, diſdlaining me the keeps her charms? 
Fantaſlick tyrant of the am'rous Hart, 

How hard thy yoke! how cruel i> thy dirt? | 

Thoſe ſcape thy anger who refuſe thy fw wv, 300 

And thoſe arc punith'd moſt who molt obey, 

Ser judah's king rever: thy greater pow'r; 

What canſt thou covet. or kow triuaph more ! 

Why then, O Love, with an ob. lurate ear 

Does this proud nymph rejet a monarch's pray't ? 

Why to fome ſimple ſnephierd docs ſhe run 316 

From the fond arms of David'sfav'rite ſon? 

Why flies ſhe from the glories of a court, 

Where wealth and pleaſure may thy reign ſupport, 

To ſome poor cottage on the mountaia's brow, 329 


Now bl); with winds, and cover d now with ſnow, 


Where pinching want mutt cyrb her warin deres, 
Ani houtchol cares ſuppreſs thy genial fircs ? 
Too aptly the attliotod Heathens prove 
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His myſtick form the artizans of Greece 

I: wounded ſtone or molten gold exprets; 

And Cyprus to his godhead pays her _, 

Faft in his hand the idol holds kis bow z 

A guiver by his fide ſuſtains his ſtore 

Of pointed darts, fad emblems of his pow'r 'r; 

A pair of wings he has, which he extends 
Now to be gone, which now again he bends, 

Prone to teturn, as beſt may ſerve his wanton ends. 

Entirely thus | find the ſiend pourtray' d. 335 

Since firſt, alas! f ſave the beauteous mai d; : 

| felt him ſtrike, and now | (ee him fly ; 

Cur-'d dxmon! O! for ever broken lie 

Thoſe fatal ſhafts by which | inward blecꝗ 


339 


O' can my wiſhes yet o'ertake thy fp 240, 


'Tir'd may'ft thou pant, and hang thy flayying” 
wing, 

Ixcept thou turn ſt tizy courſe, refolv'! to bring 

Ihe damfel back, aud fave the loveſick king. 

My foul thus ſtruggling in the fatal net, 

Unable ro enjoy or to forget, | 345 

} reafon'd much, alas! but more los d, 

vent and recall'd, ordain' and diſapprov'd, 

Jill hopeleſs plung'd in an abyſs of grief, 

from neceility recciv'd relief; 


Time gently aided to aſtuage my pain, 350 | 


Ind Wiklom took once more the flacken drein. 
But: O how ſhort my interval of w 02 
Eur gricts how wilt, GUI ten: edies Do a. 


b. But IT. dot o ]. — 


Another : ympkh, lor fo did! let 1: ordain, 

To change the manner It retten the Pam \ "EY 
Another nymph, antongſt the many tar 

That made my ſotter hour the! ir tolemn care, 


. 
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> Before the reſt aſlected 111! to tand, 4 
And watch ed my eve, proventiog my ce mman!. , i 
Abra, ſhe ſo was cad, did fooncit halle 260 4 | 

ro grace my pecicnce; Abra went the laſt : i 
Abra was ready ere ! cad her use, ? 

J And the' | cali'd another Abra came. | 
Here: ou brit objery'd her growing zeh, 1 

and! au bing a. 0e d. tła: XM bra fert d lo c.. 363 I 

o me ter action“ di UBT. ed: wn, | 1 


Or were 1 oman od but Wi money. 


2 ill more appriz dot x Ks _ runiour kid, 
loreal oblerv'd pu lit in the man, 
The ban declin'd hid rt hiswentern run, 7 
|. | When, tic d wiz br: : o the latemin dave: 
| purpos'd th uncond thy my wing hovers, | 4 
| And banqudt private iti the worry s bent. | [ 4 
5 L call 4 betore l iat to wall mee, | 114 
bor lo the precepr of the la anna: 3 | [1 
„ 1 ove had ordain that it Was Abri's turn bh 
10 mix the tweets ami minitter the nun, "oh | 
With awful homage nd fabantitye dro ud | 1 
2 The maid approach d, un my dechining heal | kl . 
oo pour tlie wits: ſhe trenibled as mme pour'd: 22% 1 
With an unguar dei zel fn nn Ae vour'd | 9 {| 
ar J. | * 1.40 
7 BY 
1 
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My neorer face; and now recall'd her eye, 
And heav'd, and ſtrove to hide a ſudden ſigh. 
And whence, ſaid |, canſt thou have dread or pain? 


What can thy imag'ry of torzow mean; 383 


Secluded from the world and all its care, 
Haſt thou to grieve or joy, to hope or fear? 
For ſure, | added, ſure thy little heart 
Ne'er felt Love's anger or rece:v'd his dart. 
Abafſh'd ſhe bluth'd, and with diſorder ſpoke; 350 
Herriſing ſhame adori: d the words it broke. 
if the great maſter will deſcend to hear 
The humble ſeries of his handmaid's care, 
O! while He tells it, let him not put on 
The look that awes the nations from the throne : 397 ; 
! let not death ſe vere in glory lie 6 
in the King's frown and terrour of his eye. 
Mine to obey, thy part is to ordain; 
And tho' to mention be to ſuffer pain, 


If the King ſmiles whilſt | my wo recite, goo] | 
If weeping | find favonr in his fight, b 4 


Slow faſt my tears, full rificg his delight. 
Ol! witneſs -arth bencath and keav'n above, 

For can l hide ic? I am ick of love; 

if madneſs may the name of pathon bear, 40 

Or love be call'd what is indeed deſpair. N 
Thou ſov'reign Pow'r, whoſe fecret will controls 

The inward bent and motion of our feuls! 

hy haſt thou plac'd ſuch infinite degrees 

Between the cauſe and cure of my diſcaſe ? ale 


' 
1 


Took LT. solo Mod 62 
The mighty objec: of that raging ſire 


And from the cottage, o'er the diſtaut plain, 429 


Fond ot his flock, indulgent to his fleep. 430 


in which unpity's Abra muſt expire, 

lad hc been born ſome ſimple fnhepherd's heir, 

The lowing herd or ny {keep his care, 

At morn with him l o'er the hills had run, als | 
%Yornful of winter's froſt and ſummer s fun, 
etill aſking where he made ll i flock to reft at aoon· 
For him at night, the dear expet-d gueſt, 

| kad with hatty joy prepar'd the feaft, 


Sent forth my longing cyc to meet the twain,» 1 
Wav'ring, impatient, tolo d by hope and fear, 1 ; 

Till he and joy together ſnould appear, TS 
And the lov'd dog declare his maſter near. 4 


In my declining neck and open breaſt 425 
| ſhould have lulld the lovely youth to reit. 
And from beneath kts head at dawning day. 


ich ſofteſt care, kave ſtol'n my arm away, 


To riſe and from the fold releaſe the theep, 


Or it kind Heav'n, propitious to my flame, 
For ſure {rom Heav'n the faithful ardour came 
Had ble my life, and deck'd my natal hour 
With height of title and extent of pow'r, 
Without a crime my paſſion had aſpir'd, 437 


' * {1} * 


bound the lov'd prince, and told what I deſir d. | 9 | ' 


Then | had come, preventing 5heba's queen, 1 
To ſer che o bieſt of the ſans of ain; AN 
I +2 . MW 


1 
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To hear the cha: ming poet's am reas ong, | 
And gather honey falling from his tongue; 44 
To take the fragrant kiſſes of his mouth, 

Sweeter than breezes ot ker native ſouth, 
Likening bia grace, his perſon, and his mien, 

Vo all that great or beautennu ! had ſeen. 


Serene and bright his eyes, as ſolar beams, 44; 


Reflecting temper'd light from cryital ſtreama; 
Ruddy as gold his cheek; his boſom fair 
As ulver; the curled ringbets of his hair 

| Black as the raven's wing: his ps more: red 


Than caftern coral or the ſcarlet thread; 450 


Fven his teeth, and white like a young flock, 
Coeval, newly ſuorn, from the clear brook 
Regent, and blanzhirg on the ſanny rock. 
lv'ry with faphires interſpero d, explains 


Flow whitehis hands, how blue the manly veins; 45 5 | 


Columns of roliſh'd marble, firmly ſet 

On golden baſes, are his legs and feet; 

His ſtature alk mazeſtic), all divine, 

Straight as the palm-tree, Rrong as is the pine; 
Saffron and myrrh are on his garments ſhed, 469 
And everlaſting ſweets bloom round his head. 
What utter I! where am |! wretched maid ! 

Die, Abra, die; too plainly haſt thou ſaid 

Thy ſoul's defire to meet his high embrace, | 
And bleſling ſtamp'd upon thy future race; 765 
To bid att-ntive nations blufs thy worab, Conic. 
With unborn monarchs charg'd, and oolomons te 
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Here o'cr her ſpeech her flowing eyes prevail. 
O fooliſh mail! and O unhappy tele! | 


Aly ſuff ring heart for ever faall defy 0 
New wuu ads, and danger from 2 furure eye. 
O! yet my tortur' d ſcuſes deep retain | b 1 | 
The wretched mem'ry of my tormer pain, ; 
Tae dire affront, and my Egyptiun chain. | 
As time, I ſaid, may happily efface 47 


That cruel image of the King's diſgrace, 
Imperial Reafon ſliall reſume her feat, | 
And Solomon, once fali'n, again be preat. 
Betray'd by paſkon, as ſubdu'd in war, | ? | 
We wiſely ſhould cxert a double care, 460 
Nor ever ought a fecord time to err. ; 1 
This Abra then | 


Iſaw her; 't was pumanity; i it cave 


Some reſpite to ite ſorrows of my Have. 


Her fond exceſs proclaim'd her paſſion ttt, 49. 


And gen rous pity to that truth was due. 
Well! cntreated her wlin well deſers'd; 
call'd her often, ſor the always ſerv'd: 


| Uſe made lu r perſon cuſy tu my W_ 


And eaſe infer. bly youre: '> delight 490 
When-'er I reve il ' the womens bow 3 18 | 
Fot rſt 1 Hugh her but ut looſer hours) 
The apples the had gather'd (melt moit ſweet, 
Moe The knead d was the ſav'ry meat; 
]* 5 
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But fruits their odour loſt, and meats tlic taſte, 325 
If gentle Abra had not deck's the tcatt : 

Viſhonour d did the ſparkling goblet ſtand, 

Unleſs receivꝰ d from gentle Abra s hand; 

And when the virgins form'd the ev'nirg choir, 
Railing their voicesto the maſter - lyre, F£9 

Too flat I thought this veice, and that too ſurill; 
One ſhow'd too much, and one too lirtle ſcill; 

Nor could my ſoul approve the muſick's tone, 

"Tilt all was huch'd, and Abra {ung alone. 

Fairer ſhe ſeem'd diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 387 
And better mien dit los d, as better dreſt: 

A bright tiara round her forchead ty'd, 

Fo jutter bound» eontin'd its riſing pride; 

The bluſhing ruby on her ſnowy beat | 

Render'd its panting whitenels more chafeſt; 522 
Bracelets of pearl gave roundneFs to her arm, 

Hand ev'ry gem augmented ev'ry charm © 

Her ſenſes pleas'd, her beauty ſtill improv'd, 

And ſhe more lovely grew as more belov'd. 

And now could behold, avow, and blame, 52; 
The ſeveral ſollies of my former ame, | 

Willing my heart for recompence to prove 
The certain joys that lic in profy ron» love, 
For what, ſaid I, from Abra can l fear, 
Too humble to inſult, too ſoft to be fever ! 

The damiei's fole ambition is to pleaſe; 

With freedom I may like. and quit with conf 7 
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ki ſooths, but never can enthral my muy: 

Why muy not peace aud love for once be juin'd! 
Great Heav n. how trailthy creature man is mad 


How by himſeli intenſibly betray'd! | 328 


In our own ſtrength unhappily ſecure, 
"Too little cantious of the adverſe power, 

And by the blait of telt-opin:on nuov'd, 
| We with to charm, and tek to he beloved. 538 
On pleaſurc's lowing brink ws idly ſtray, 
Matters us yet of our returning way; 
Serving no danger, we diſarm our min, 
And give our conduct to the waves and wind; 
Then in the low'ry mead or verdant ſhade 333 
Jo wanton dalliance negligently laid, 
We weave the chaplet and we crown the bon“, 

And fmiling ſee the nearer waters roll. 

Till the trong guſts of raging paſſion rie, 

"Till the dire tempel mingles darth and ikivs, £40 
And ſwift into the boundlets ocvan born”, 

Our toolith contidence too late we monty; 
Round or devoted hems the b;ilows beat, 

And from our troubled view the lee lands retrea“. 

O mighty | ove! from thy nnbour.derl pow'r 54, 

How ſhall the human Luſom reſt focure ! 

How ſha!! our thought z void the various ſnare, 

Or wiſdom to our caution'd fon declare 

The ditſ'rent ſhapes thou picaleu to cm [ov 
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The haughty nymph, in open beauty dreſt, 
To- day encounters our unguarded breaſt ; 
She looks with majeſty, and moves with ſtate: 1 
Unbent her ſoul, and in misfortune great, 
She ſcorns the world, and dares the rage of Fate. g « « [| 


Here whiltt we take ftern manhood for our guide, 


And guard our conduct with becoming pride, 
Charm'd with the courage in her action ſhown, 
We praiſe her mind, the image of our own, 


She that can pleaſe is certain to perſuade; 560 


To-day belov'd, to-morrow is obcy'd. 
We think we ſee thro' Reaſon's opticks right, 
Nor find how Beauty's rays clude our ſight: 

Struck with her eye whilſt we applaud her mind, 
And when we {peak her great we wiſh her kind. $65 
To-morrow, cruel Pow'r! thou arm'ſt the fair 

With flowing ſorrow and diſhevell'd hair. 

Sad ker complaint, and humble is her talc, 

Lic ſighs explainng where her accent fail: 

Here gen'rous ſoftneſs warms the honeſt breaſt; « * 0 

We raiſe the ſad, and ſuccour the diflre!?, 

And whilſt our wiſh prepares the kind relief, 

Wh. pity mitigates her riſing gilt, 

We iicken ſoou from her contagious care, 

Grice ve for her ſorrows, groan for her deffair, 375 

And againſt love, too late, thoſe hotons< arm, | 

Which tears can ſoften, and which fig cur w arn 
Ag ainſt this ncareſt, cruclluſt of f. 

What Mall w:t meditate or force: 
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Whence, frei» Nature, ſhall we fummon aid, 585 


It by our pity and our pride betray'd 4 
Fxtornal remedy hall we hope to find, | 
When the cloſe fiend has gain'dourtreach'rous mind, 
Inſultins there does Reaton's pow 'r Jerice, | 
And, blind himſelf, conducts the dazzled guide? 2 x 
My conqu'ror now, my lovely Abra, held 
My fre.dam it her chains; my heart was fill'd 
With her, with her alone , in her alone 
lt fought its peace and joy: while ſhe was gone 
It ſigh'd, aud griev'd, impatient ot her ſlay: £90} 
Return'd, the chas'd thoſe fiche, that grief, away : ö 
Her abſence made the niht; her pie brought | 
the day. | \ 
The ball, the play, the maſk, by turns fnceved: 
or her I make the ſong ; the dance with her lead: 
I court her, various, in each ſhape and dre, $935 
That luxury may form or thought exprets. 
Today beneath the patm-tree, on the plun:, 
in Deborah's arms and habit Abra reigns: 
The wreath, denoting conqueſt, guides her brow, 
And low, like Barak, at her ſcet | bow. 6c.” 
The mimick Chorus tings her proſp'rous hand, 
As ſhe had flain the foe and fav'd the land. 
To-morrow the approves a ſoſter air, 
Porſakes the pomp and pageantry of war, 
The form of peaceful Abigail aſſumes, EL 
And from the village with the pr fent comes: | 
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The yoathful band depoſe their glitt' ring arms, 
Receive her bounties and recitc her charms, 

Whilſt | aiume my father's ſtep and mien, | 
To meet with due regard my future quecn, 6 te 
If hap'ly Abra's will be now inclin'd | 
To range the woods or chaſe the flying hind, 
Soon as the ſun awakes, the ſprightly court 

Leave their repoſe and haſten to the ſport. 


In leſſen d royalty, and humble tate, = , 


Thy king, Jeruſalem ! deſcends to wait 

Till Abra coracs. She comes; a milkwhite tecd, 
Mixture of Perſia's and Arabia's breed, 

SBuſtains the nymph: her garments flying looſe, 
(As the Sydonian maids or Thracian uſe) 620 
And half her knee and half her breaſt appear, 

By art, like negligence, diſclos d and bare. 

Her left hand guides the hunting courſer's flight, 
A ſilver bow ſhe carries in her right, Eo 


And from the golden quiver at her tide 625 


Ruſtles the ebon arrow's feather'd pride; 

Saphites and diamonds on her front diſplay 

An artificial moon's increaſing ray. 

Diana, huntreſs, miſtreſs of the groves, 

The fav'rite Abra ſpeaics, and looks, and moves. 6:0 
Her, as tne preſent goddeſs, [ obey, 
Beneath her feet the captive game ſ lay; 

The mingled Chorus ſing Diana's fame, 

<larions and Lorne in louder prals proclaim: 


* 


Cr 


II. "0TO0MC%., 7 


Her myſtick praiſe, the vocal triumphs bound 63; 


Againtt the bills; the hill reflec the found. 
If tir'd this ev'nitg with the hunted woods, 
To the large fiſh- æpaols or the glaſſy floods 


Her mind to-morrow points, a thouſand hands 
ee c n obcy the Kirg's commands; 640 


Upon the wat'ry beach an artful pile | | 
Of planks ie jvin'd, and forms a moving iſle; 
A golden chariot in the midſt is tet, 
And filver cygnets ſeem to feel its weight. 


Abra, bright queen, aſcends her gaudy throne, 645 


in femblance of the Grecian Venus known; 
Tritons and ſen t een natads round her move, 


And fivg in moving ſtrains the force of love; £ 


Whulft, as th' approaching pageant does appear, | | 
And echoing crowds fpeak mighty Venus near, 659 
her adorer, too devoutly ſtand 


Faſt on the utmoſt margin of the land, 


With arms and hopes extended, to receive 
The fancy'd goddeſs rifing trom the wave. 

O ſubje& Reaſon! O imperious Love! 6335 
Whither yet further would my folly rove ? | 


{sit enough that Abra ſhould he great 


In the wall'd palace or the rural ſcat; 

That maſking habits and a borrow'd name 

Cuntrive to hide my plenitude of ſhame ? 652 
No, no: Jeruſalem combin'd muſt fe- 

My open 6anlt ant regal intama 
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Solemn a month is defin'd tor the tea ; 

Abra invites; the nation is the guctt. 

0 hare the honour vi cach day tuttain'd 665 
The woods Are travers d, and the lakes arc drain'd. 
Arabia's wilds and Eyypt's are explur d; 

The cdible creation decks the board 

Hardly the phenix Icapes 


The men their lyres the maicts their vorces raide 679 
To ling my happuarvls and Abra's prane, 
And flavich bards our mutual loves rehearſe 
la lying ſtrain and igneminidus vert; 
While from the banquet leading fortk the bride, 
Whom pruder: love from publick ers thould hide, 
I ſhow her to the world, contets' and known 67% 
Queen of my heart and partner of my throne, 
And now ker tricnds and fit revs All the court ; 

From Dan and from Beer 1h the reſort; 
They barter places and diſpute o: grants, ( 
Whole provinces unequal tot! cir wants 
They teach her to recede or ty debate; 

% ith toys of love to mix affairs wt ſtate 

By practis'd rules ker empire to foriure, 

And in my plezture make my ruin fury, 67 
They gave and ſhe transterr'@ tie curs'd ndvi.c, 
hac monarcks ſhould their inward foul diſguiſe, 
Ditembilc and command, be falle and wiſe; 

By ignominious arts, for ſervile ends, 654 
Should compliment their focs and ſun their frier. 
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And now [ leave the true and juſt ſupports 
Of legal princes aud of honeſt courts, 
Barziii1i's and the fierce Benaiali's heirs, „ 
Whole fires, great partners in my father's cares, | 1 
Saluted their young king, at Hebron crown'd,. 695 4 
Great by tiicur toil, and glorious by their wound: 
Andi now, unhappy coun: Jl, I preter 
Tholz v hom m tollies only made me fear, 
Hud Corzh'+brout and taunting onimei race, 699 | 
Mitcreants he'd tir lives to David's grace, 
Tie they had oo u'd his rule and curs'd him to 
is face; 
Still xhra's paw'r, my | ſcandal, ain! increas d; 
Jultice ih mitted to what Abra pleas'd; 
Her will alone could ſettle or revoke, 
And law was fixt by what ſhe lateſt ſpoke. 705 
irael neglected, Abra was my care; 
Ioalę aRcd, thought. and liv'd, for her. 
| durit not reaſon with my wounded heart; 
Abra pulle(s'd. ſne was its butter part. | 
O had I now review'd the famous cauſe 710 
Which gave my righteous youth to juſt applauſe, 
in vain on the diſſembled mother's tongues 
Had cunning art and fly perſuaſion hung, 
And real care in vain, and native love, 
in the tru- parent's panting breaſt had ttrove, 715 
While both deceiv'd had {cen the deſtin'd child | 
wr lain or fu, a; Abra Srown'd or ſmil' d. iY 
June III. | 8 | | 0 
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Tinknowing to command, proud to obey, 
A !+t-!cf5 king, 2 royal ſhade H lay. | 
„ eard the injur'd orphans now complain; 720 
Che widows cr ies addreſs the throne in vain. 
Caules unjudg'd diſgrace the loaded file, | 
Aud ſlerping laws the king s neglect revite. 
No more the Elders throng'd around my throne 
To her my maxums and te form their own; 725 
MN. more the young nobility were taught 
How N loſes govern'd and how David fought. 
Joe end undiiciplin'd the ſoldier lay, 
r loſt in drink and game the ſolid day; 


 Porches and ſchools, detign'd for public!: good, 7 30 | 


_ Uhcover'd, and with ſcaffolds cumber'd ſtobd, 
Je noaded, threat'ning ruin 

Naht pillers wanted their expected height, 

Aid roots imperſect preiudic'd the light. 


he artiits grieve; the Jab'ring people droop; 735 


l father's legacy, my country's hope, 
ro temples, lie unfiniſn'd 


'The wiſe and grave deplor'd their monarch's fate, 


At: future miſchicfs ot a {ſinking ſtate. 
i thie, the ſerious ſaid, is this the man, 240 
Whoſe ative ſoul thro? ev'ry ſcicnce ran? 
Who by juſt rule and elevated fill 
Preſcrib'd the dubious bounds of good and i!!? 
V\' houſe golden ſayings and immortal wit 


In larve phvlaéteries exorefiivg eri! "ar 
Ln - * - * of 
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Were to the forehead of the Rabhins ty'd, 
Our youth's inſtruction, and our age*s pride? 
Could not the wile his wild defires reftrain? 
Then was our hearing and his preaching vain: | 
What from his life and letters were we tavght 73 0 
But that his kr.owledpe aggravates his fault? 


in lighter mood, the Hñum'rhus and the gay 

r (Averown' | with roles at their featts they lay) | ® 
Sent the full gablet charg'd with Abra's name, 
Aud charais tuperiour to the ir matler's fame 755 
Laughing, fome praile the King, who let em ice | s 
How aptly luxe and empire might agree: 

1 Some Clols'd how love and witdom were at ſtriie. 
And brought my Proverbs to confront my life. 
However, Friend, here's to the King, one cries: C2 
To him who was the King, the friend replies. 

The King, for Judah's and for wiſdam's curſe 
9 To bra yields: coul:i U or thou do work: ! 
Our loofer hives let Chance or Folly ſtecr, 
It thus the prudent and determin'derr.  *65 
te, Let Dinah bind with flow'rs her flowing hair, 
And touch the lute and ſound the wanton air, 
zo let us the bliſs without the ſting receive, 
Free as we will or to enjoy or leave. 
Ploaſures on Levity's ſmooth ſurface flow; 770 
Thought brings the weight that ſinks the ſor] to wo. 
Now be this maxim to the King convey'd, 
ago Anda le, ito the thouſand he has made. 
CG 14 
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$8adly, O Reaſon, is thy pow'r expreſt, | 
Tliou gloomy tvrant of the frighted breaſt! 775 
And harſh the rules which we trom thee receive) 
It tor our wiſdom we our pleafure give, 
And more to think be only more to grieve : 
Ff iudah's king, at thy tribunal try'd. 
Forſakes his joy to vindicate his pride, 7 do 
And, changing forrows, lan only found (bound. 
Joos d from the chains of love, in thine more ric ly 
But do | call thee tyrant, or complain 
Flow hard the laws, how ablolut: thy riign? 
While thou, alas art but an empty name, 785 
To no two men who er difgurs'd the fame; 
The idle product of a *roublug thought, 
In borrow's ſnapes aii airy colours wrought; 
A fancy'd line, and a reflectul ſhnge ; | { 
A chain which man to fetter man has made, 79c 
By artifice impos'd, by fear obey'd. j 
Yet, wretched name, or arbitrary thing, 
Whence-ever I thy cruel eſſence bring, 
I own thy influence, for l feel thy ſting. 
Reluctant | perceive thee in my ſoil, 
Form'd to command, and deſtin'd to control. 
Yes, thy inſulting dictates ſhall be heard; 
Virtue for once ſhall be her own reward: 
Ves, rebel Iſracl, this unhappy maid 


Shall be difmits'd; che crowd ſhall be obey'd: 80 


The King his paſſion and his rule ſhall leave, 
Na lorger Abra's hut the people's ſlave: 
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My coward ſoul ſhall bear its way ward fate ; 


I will. alas! be wretched te be great, | 
And {igh in royalty, and grieve in ſtate. 80: 
L {aid, re:loiv'd to plunge into my grief 


At once, fo far a« to expect relief 


From my deſpair alone. 
I choſe to write the thing I durſt not ſpeak 


To her | lov'd, to her | mult ſorſake. | : 810 


The harſh epiſtle, labour d much to prove 
How inconſiſtent majeſty and love. 
I always ſhould, it ſaid, cut ˖m her well, 
But never ſee her more: it bid her feel 
No future pain for me; but infant wed 027 
A lover more propertion d to her bed, 
And quiet dedicat- her remnant lite 
To the juit Cuties of an humble wife. 
She read, and forth to me me wild: Y ran, 


To me, the eaſe of all her former puin. 220 
She kneel' d, entreated, ſtruggled, tizrratetti' d, er a, 


And with alternate pzilion iv'd and dd, 

Til now deny'd the liberty to mourn, 

And by rude fury from my prefence tern, 

This only ob'eci of my reul cars E: e 

Cut off from hope. abandon'd to dgſbalr, 

In fome few potting fata! hours iv huarl'd "WOT 

From wealth, from power, korn love, ard en: Uh: 
Here tel! me, if thou dart, my confoir ice So 


What dit rene fonny ues did wit bin harre 
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What pangs, what fires, what racks, didſt thouſuſtain ? 


What ſad viciſlitudes of ſmarting pain? 

How oft' from pomp and ſtate did | remove, 

To feed deſpair, and cheriſh hopeleſs love ? 

Ho oft' all day recall'd | Abra's charms, 835 
ler beauties pred. and panting in my arms? 
low oft” with fiphs view'd ev'ry female face 
Where mimick Fancy miglit her likeneſs trace? 
How oft” deſir d to fly from Ifra-1's throne, 


And live in ſhades with her and Love alone? 840 


How oft' all night purſu'd heir in my dreams, 
O'er flow'ry vallies and thro cryttal ſtreams, 
And waking, view'd wit. grief the rifing ſur, 
And fondly mourn'd the dear deluſion gone 


When thus the gather d ſſormsof wretched live? 4; 


In my ſwoll'n boſom with long war had trove, 
At length they broke ti. eir bounds; at length their 


Bore down whatever me: its ſtronger courſe; [force 


1.aid all the civil bonds of manhood waſte, 


And ſcattcr'd ruin as the torrent paſt. 8:5 


The congregated ſnow aud ſwelling rain, 
Till the full ſtores their ancient bounds diſdain, 


Drecipitate the furious torrent flows: 


So from the hills, whoſe hollow caves contain 


In vain would ſpeed avoid or ſtrength oppoſe: % 5 


'i'owns, foreſts, Rev, and men, promiſcuous } 
| drown'd, 

With one great death deform the dreary ground; 
he echo'd woes from diſtant rocks reſound. 


Ty 
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And now what impious ways my wiſhes took, 
How they the monarch and the man forſook, 860 


| Thro' crooked paths and ſad retreats of ill: 


O, be theſe ſcenes from human eyes conceal'(d, 
In clouds ef decent filence juſtly veil'd! 870 
O, de the wanton images cou vey d 


Or let their ſad epitome alone 


The night ! revell'd, and | ſlept the day. 
New heaps of fuel damp'd my kindling fires, 
And daily change extinguiſh'd young defires. 880 
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And how | follow'd an abandon'd will 


How Judah's daughters now, now — llavee, 

By turns my proſtituted bed receives, 

Thro' tribes of women how | looſely rang d 805 
Impatient. lik'd to-night, to-morrow chang'd, 

And by the inſtin& of capricious luſt 

T-njoy'd, dildain'd, was grateſul or unjuſt; 


To black oblivion and eternal ſhade ! 


And outward lines to future age be known, 
Enough to propagate the ſure belief $75 


That vice engenders fhatue, aud folly broods o er grief. 


Bury ' d in floth and leſt in eaſe | lay; 


By its own force deſtroy'd, fruition ceas d; 
And always weary'd, I was never pleas'd. 
No longer now does my neglected mind 


Its wonted ſtores and old ideas find. 
Fix d Judgment there no longer does abide 885 


To take the true or ſet the falſe aſide, 
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No longer does ſwift Mem'ry trace the cells 
Where ſpringing Wit or young Invention «wells, 
Frequent debauch to habitude prevails; | 
Patience of toil and love of virtue fails. 950 
By ſad degrees impair d my vigour dice, 
Till | command no longer e' en in vice. 

The women on my dutage build their ſway : 
They aſk; | grant: they threaten; | obey. 
In regal garments now | gravely ſtride, 895 

Aw'd by the Perſian damſels' hanghty pride; 
Now with the looſer Syrian dance and flag, 
In robes tuck'd up, opprobrious to the king. 

Charm'd by their eyes, their manners [ acquire, 

And ſhape my fooliſnueſs to their dere; 900 
Seduc'd and aw'd by the Philiftine dame, 
At Dagon's ſhrine | kindle unpious Name. 
With the Chaldean's charms her rites prevail, 
And curliug frankincente aſcends to Baal. 
Too each new harlot | new altars drefs, 9 
And ſerve her god whoſe perſon | cares. 

Where, my deluded Senfe, was Reaton flown ! 
Where the high majeſty of David's throne ? 

Where all the maxims of eternal truth, 


When with the lewd Egyptian [ adore 
Vain idols, deities that ne'er before 

In Iſrael's land had fix'd their dire ahodes, 
Jeaſtly divinitigs, and droves of gods; 


With which the living God inform'd wy youth, 910 
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Ofiris, Apis, pow rs that chew the cud, gig 


And dog Anubis, flatt rer for his food ? 

When in the woody hills forbidden ſhade 

[ carv'd the marble and invol'd its aid: 

When in the ſens to ſnakes and flies, with ze 
Unworthy human thought, I proſtrate fell; 920 
To ſhrubs and plants my vile devotion paid, 

And ſet the bearded lerk to which | pray'd; 

When to all beings ſacred rites were giv'n, 


Forgot the Arbiter of -arth and heav'n? 


Thro' theſe ſad ſaades, this chaos in my ſoul, y25 
dome ſeeds of light at length began to roll: 
The riſing motion of an infant ray 3 
Shot glimm' ring thro' the cloud, and promi d day. 
And now one moment able to reflect, | 
| found the King abandon'd to neglect, 93: 
Seen without awe, and ſetv'd without reſpect. 
found my ſubzeRs amicably join 
To leffen their defeRs by citing mine. 
Ine prieſt with pity pray'd for David's race, 
And left his text to dwell on my diſgrace. 935 
The father, whilſt he warn'd his erring ſon, | 
The ſad examples which he ought to ſhun i 
Deſcrib'd, and only nam'd not Solomon. 
Each bard, each ſire, did to his pupil ſing, 


A wiſe child better than a fooliſh king. 94 


Into myſelf my reaſons eye | turn'd, 
And as I much reflected much | movrn'd. 
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A mighty king 1 am, an earthly god: 

Nations obey my word and wait my nod: 

I raiſe or ſink, impriſon or ſet free, 945 
And life or death depends on my decree. 

Fond the idea, and the thought is vain; 

O'er Judah's king ten thouſand tyrants reign, 
Legions of Juſt and various pow'rs of ill 

Inſult the maſter's tributary will; 970 
And he from whom the nations ſhould receive 
Juſtice and freedom, lies himſelf a flave, 

Tortur'd by cruel change of wild deſires, 

J. aſh'd by mad rage, and fcorch'd by brutal fires. 

O Reaſon! once again to thee | call; 945 
Accept my ſorrow, and retrieve my fall. 


Wiſdom, thou fay'ft, from Heav'n receiv'd her birth, 


Her beams tranimitted to the ſubject earth: 
Yet this great empreſs of the human ſoul 
Does only with imagin'd pow'r control, g60 
If reſtleſs paſhon, by rebellious fway, 
Compels the weak uſurper to obey. 
O troubled, weak; and coward, as thou art, 
Without thy poor advice the lab'ring heart 
To worſe extremes with ſwiſter ſteps would run, 965 
Not ſav'd by virtue, yet by vice undone. 
Oft have I ſaid, The praiſe of doing well 
ls to the car as ointment to the ſmell. | 
Now if ſome flies perchance, however ſmall, 


Into the alabaſter urn ſhould fall, 979 
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The odours of the ſweets enclos'd would die, 
And ſtench corrupt {fad change!) their place lapp'y ; : 
So the leaf? fult>, if mix'd with faire Uued, E 
Of future ill h come: the fatal teed; | 
into the balm of purett virtue call, 975 
Annoy all life with one cantapious black. 

Lott Solomon! purite this thought no more; 
Ot thy paſt errours recolle& the tore; 
And filent weep, that while the d: athiefs Muſe 
all fing the juſt, ſhall o'er ther head ftuic gRo 
Pertumes with lavith hand, the ſhall procl.im | 
Thy crimes alone, and to thy evil fame 


tt. 


Impartial, ſcatter damps and poitons on tay name. 
Awaking therefore, as who long had dream'd, 
Much of my women and their gods atham'd, 995 
rom this abyls of exemplary vice. 

Reſolv'd, as time might aid my thought, to rite, 
Again | bid the mournful vo. {5 write 

The ford purſuit of fuyitrec delight; | 
Bid ker cxalt ker meluicholy winy, „ 
And. rais d from earth, and fav'd from patlion, ſing 
Of kuman hope by crols event deftroy'd, 

Of uleleſs wealth and greatneſs unenjoy'd; 

Of laſt and love, with their fantaſtick train, 904 
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TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IN THIS BUOX, 


OR ever the filver cod be luoſed, or the gelen brawl l. 


brolen, or the pitcher bc brobten at the fountain, or the 
rel broken at the ciftern, Ecclef” chap. xii. ver. 6. 
The ſn wifo ariſeth, and the ſun goeth do un, and balicth tc 
his place where he areſe, chap. i. ver. $. 


The wind goeth toxward the ſouth, and tarneth about unto 


the north ; it whirleth aluut continually: and the win! 
returneth again according to his circuits, ver. 6. 
All the rivers run into the ſeu; yet the ſea it not full: unto 
the place from whence the rivers ns, tbither they re- 
turn again, ver. 7. 
T, hen foil the duſt return to the earth as it vas ; - and tle 
ſpirit ſtall return unto God vl o nave it, chap. Xi. ver.). 
Now, when Se!omen had made an end of praying, the fire 
came du æun from heaven and confumed the burut- offeriug 
and the ſacrifices ; aud the glery of the Lord filled the 
bouſe, 2 Chren. chap. vii. ver. 1. : 
By the rivers of Bals lun there we fat doatu; yea, tue cri: 
ben zue remembered Zion. &c. Pl. cxnx vii wer | 


tc 
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TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IN THIS BOOK. 85 


Ifaid of laughter, It is mad: and f mirth, What duth i:? 


Eccl Ai. chap. 11. wer, 2. 


—N man d wut the wwd 1 God maleth fr.m 


the beginning to the end, chap. ili. ver. 11. 
—IWhatſccvr God ducth, it fell be for ever ; nithing can 
be put ir it, nur any thing talen from it: and God Juiih 
it, that men ſonul fear before him, ver. 14. 
Let us hear the con pon of the hole matter; Fur Got, 


and leep his c umu ent. for this i the whole defy of 
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e e „ in nentcral, Ti. WH oy 1. any ru! e. He ret ive! s ene 
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Jour then, my Soul: I call thee by that name, 
'Chou buſy thing, from whence | know lain ; 
Yor knowing that lam 1 know thou art, 
Vince that muſt needs exiſt which can impart ? 
Nut how thou cam'it co be, or whence thy ſpring, 5 
For various of thee pricits and pects ung? 

Hear'ſt thou ſubmiſſive, but « lowly birth, 
Some ſecret particles of finer carth, 
A plain cfe& which Nature muſt eget, 
As motion orders, and as atoms meet, 10 
Companion of the bady's Tood or ill, | | 
From force ut witiac; more than choice of will, 
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Conſcious of fear or valour, joy or pain, 
As the wild courſes of the blood ordain; '1 
Who as degrees of heat and cold prevail, | 15 | 1 
In youth doſt louriſh, and with age ſhalt fail, 5 
Till. mingled with thy partner's lateſt breath, 
= You fly '{t diflolv'd in air and lat in death, 
| Or if thy great exiſtence would aſpire = | | 
To cauſes more ſublime, of heav'niy tir” 20 | 
6, Wer't thou a ſpark {truck off, a ſepꝰ rate ray, | 
_ Ordain'd to mingle with terrettrial clay, 
Wich it condemn'd for certain years to dwell, 
Te grieve its frailties, and its pains to tee]; : 
on To teach it good and ill, diſgrace or fame, 25 
Pale it with rage or redden it with ſhame; . q 
To guide its actions with informing care, 0 i 
In pcace to judge, to conquer in the war; 
| Render it agile, witty, valiant, ſage, 
As fits the various courſe of human age, 
| Till as the earthly part decays and falls, 
| The captive breaks her priſon's mould'ring walls, 
Hovers a while upon the fed rem:ns, 
Which now the pile or ſepulchre contains, 
And thence with liberty unbounded flies, 35 
Impatient to regain her native ſkies? 
Whate'er thou art, where'er ordain'd to go, 
(Points which we rather may diſpute than know) 
Come on, thou little inmate of this bteœaſt, 
Which for thy fake from paſſions I divett; _ 42 
| li 
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lor theſe, thou ſav'ſt. raiſe all the ſtory ſtriſe, 
Which hinder thy repoſe and trouble life; 
De the fait level of thy act ions laid = 


As temp'rance wills and prudence may pet ſuade; 


Be thy affections undiſturb'd and clear, 49 


s uided to what may great or good appear, 
And try if life be worth the liver's care. 
Amaſo d in man, there jultly i is beheld 
What thro' the whole creation has exceII'd, 
The life and growth of plants, of beaſts the ſenſe, 
The angel's forecaſt and intelligence: 


30 


Say, from theſe glorious ſeeds what harveſt flows? 


Recount cur bleſſings, and compare our woes: 
In its true light let cleareſt reaſon ſee 

he man dragg'd out to act, and forc'd to be ; 
 Helplefs and naked, on a woman's knees 
"To be expos'd or rear'd as ſhe may pleaſe, 
Fel ker neglect and pine from her diſeaſe: 
lis tender eye by too direct a ray 

Waunded, and flying from unpracis' d day ; : 

is heart aſſaulted by invading air, 

And beating fervent to the vital war; 

To his young ſenſe how various forms appear 
"hat ſtrike his wonder and excite his fear; 
By his diſtortions he reveals his pains; 

He by his tears and by his ſighs complains, 
Jill tizue and ufe 1fiſt the infant wret wh, 
By broken words and rudin.ents of fp... k 


65 
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go. . 


In the remoteſt wood and lonely grot 
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Els wants in plaincr characters to ſhow, 

And paint more perfect figures of his wo, 70 
Condemn d to ſacriſice his childiſh years 

To babbling ign rante and to empty fears ; 

To pals the riper period of his age, 

Acting his part upon a crowded ſtage; 

To laſting tile exposed ani endlets carer, —— 
T1 open dangers and to ſecret ſuares; 

To malice which the vengeful foe inten !. 

A the more dang' rous love of let ming friends: 
ie deeds cxumin'd by the people's will. 


Prone to forget the good and blame the ill; fo. 
Or fadly cenlur d in heit curs'd debate, 7 | 
Who in the fcorner's or the judge's feat N 
Dare to con emn the virtue which they hate: \ 


Or would he rather leave this frantick tcene, 
An trees and beaſts prefer to courts and men. 87 


Certain to meet that worſt of evils thought, 
Dit rent ideas to is mem' ry brought, 


Some intricate, as are the path lets woos, 


I net: cus tome as the deicending Kode; * 90 
With anxious doubts, with raging paſſions torn, 

No jweet companion near with whom to mourn, 
Re hers the echoing rock return his ſip he, 

And trom himſelf the frighted hermit flies, 


Thus thro' what path ſoc' er ef life we rove og 


Auge companies Hur hate and grief our love; 
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Vex'd wil. the preſent moment's heavy gloom, 
Why ſeek we brightneſ from the yr ars to come? 
Viſturb'd and broken, like a ſick man's ſlexp, 
Dur troubled thoughts to diſtant proſpects leap, ice 
De ſirous (till what flies us to o'ertake; 
or hope is but the dream of thoſe that wake: | 
Hut looking back we ſee the dreadful train 75 | 
105 ö 


| 


Of woes a- new. which, were we to ſuſtain, 
e ſhould refuſe to tread the path again: 
ill adding grief, ſtill counting from the firſt, | 
:udyiny the lateſt evil ſtill the worſt, | 
And ſadly fiuding each progreſſi ve hour 

i {cighten their number and angment cheir pow'r, 
ill by one countleſs ſum of woes oppreſt, 110 
loary with cares, and ignorant of reſt, | 

We find the vital ſprings relax'd and worn, 3 
Compell'd our common impotence to mourn: ö 
'Chusthro' the round of age tu childhood we return; 
Reflecting ſind, that naked from the womb 115 


We velterday came forth; that in the tomb | 


Naked again we muſt to-morrow lie, 
Born to lament, to labour, and to dic. 


Paſs we the ills which tr dts. 
The weight or fall'n or hanging o'er our heads; 120 
"Che bear, the lion, terrours of the plain, | 
The ſheepfold ſcatter d and the ſhepherd ſlain; 
The frequent erruurs of the pathleſs wood, 
The giddy precipiee and the dang'rous flood; 

1 | 
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The noiſome peſtilence, that in open war 110 
Terrible, marches thro! the mid-day air, | 

Aud fcatters death; the arrow that by night 

Euts the dank milt. and fatal winps its flizrht ; : 
Ihe billowing how, and violence of the ſhow'r, 
That ſrom the hills diſperſe their Greatful ſtore, 


And cer the vales collected ruin pour; 1311 


The worm that gnaws the rip' ning fruit, ſad guetl, 

Canket or locuſt, kurtful to wnfeit 

The blade; while huſks elude the tiller's care, 

Ant emiinice of want diſtinguiſties the vear. | 137 
Piſs we: the flow diſeaſe and ſubtile pain 


Which cur weak frame is deſtin'd to ſuſtain; 


The cruel ttone, with congregated war, 
Tearing his bloody way, the cold catarrh, 
With ſr-quent impulſe and continu'd ſtrife 140 
Weak' ning the waſted (cats of irkſome life; 
The gout's fierce rack, the burning fever's rage, 
The lad experience of decay and age, 
Herſelf the ſoreſt ill, while death and eaſe, 
Oft and in vain invok'd, or to appeaſe 147 
Or end the grief. with haſty wings recede 
From the vex'd patient and the lickly bed. 

Novyht ſhall it profit that the charming fair, 
Anygelick, ſofteſt work of Heav'n, draws near 
To the cold ſhaking paralytick hand, | 170 
Senſcleſs of Beauty's touch or Love's command, 
Nor longer apt or able to fulfil 
The dictates of its feeble maſter will, 


— 
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Nought thail the plaitry and the harp avail, 
The pleaſing bing or well- repeated tale, 


164 


When the quick ſpirits their warm march ſorbear, 


And numbing coldnefs has unbra-'d the car. 
I! he verdant riſing of the flow ry hill, 
The vale enamell'd, and the cryital rill, 
The ocean rolling, and the ſlally ſhore, 
| Beautiful objects, ſhall deli no mores 
When the lax'd ſincws of the weakens e752 
In wat'ry damps or lim (1 uticn lie, | 
Day follows night; the clouds ret urn aga 'n 
Aſter the falling of the latter rain; 
Fut to the aged blind ſhal! ne'er return 
Grateful viciiiitude; he (till nuſt mourn 
The ſun, and moon, and ev'ry ſtarry light 
Eclips'd to him, and loft in cverlaſting night. 
Behold where Age's wretched victim lies; 
See his head trembling and his hail-clus' eyes; 
Frequeat for breath his panting bo eaves; 
To broken ſleeps his remnant kale He gives, 
And only by his pairs awaking finds he lives. 
I. oo d by devouring Lime the flor cord 
Niflever'd lies; urhonour'd from the beard 
The cryſtal urn when broken is thrown be, 
And apter utenſils Eur place ſupply. 


'Cheſe thiogs and thou mull ſhare one equal lot; 


Die and be loſt, corrupt and bi forgo; 
While ſtill another and another race 
Shall now ſupply and now gives up the place, 
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From earth all came, to earth mult all return, 

[rail as the cord, and brittle as the urn. | 
But be the terrour of all theſe ills ſuppreſt, 1384 

And view we man with health and viguur bleſt. 

lome he returns with the declining lun, 

His deſtiu d taſlc of labour hardly done; . 

Goes forth again with the aſcending tay, = 

Again his travail for his bread to pay, 190 : 

And find the ill ſuſhcient to the day. 

Hap'ly at night he does with horrour ſhun 

A widow'd daughter or a dying fon; 

Hi: neighbouro offspring he to- morrew ſees, | 

And doubly feels his want in their increaſe: 195 

The next day, and the next he mult attend 

His foe triumphant or his bury'd ſriend. 

in ev'ty act and turn of life he feels 

Publick calamities or houſchoid ills; | 

The due reward to juſt deſert reſus d. 280 

The truſt betray d, the nuptial bed abus d; 

The judge corrupt, the long- depending cauſe, 

And doubtful iſſue of miſconſtru'd laws; 

The crafty turns of a diſhoneſt tate, 

And violent will of the wrong doing great; 205 

The venom'd tongue injurious to his fame, 

Which nor can wiſdom thun nor fair advice reclaim. 
Eſteem we theſe, my Friends, event and chance, 

Produc'd as atoms ſorm their flutt'ring dance? 

Or higher vit their eſſence may we draw 210 

tom deftin'd order and eternal law? 
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Again, my Mufe, the cruel doubt repeat; 
Spring they. l ſav, from accident or Fate? 
Yet ſuch we find they arc a5 can control 
The ſervile actions of ovr wav'ring fonl : _2ar*- 
Can fright, can alter, or can chain the will; 
Their ill> all built on life, that fundamental in. 
0 fatal ſcarch in which the lab ring mind, 

Still preſs'd with weigh: tot wo, Mill hopes do find 
A ſhadow of delight, a dream of peace, 220 
From years of pain one moment of releaſe; 
Hoping at leait ſhe may hericil deceive, 
Apainſt experience wilung to believe, 
Deſirous to rejoice, condemn d to grieve. 

_ Happy the mortal man who now at laſt 225 
Has thro' this doleful vale of mi>'ry paſt, 

Who to his deſtin'd ſlage has carry'd on 

The tedious load, and laid his burden down; 

Whom the cut braſs or wounded marble ſhows 


Victor o'er Life, and all her train of woes: 230 


He happier yet who, privileg'd by Hate 
To ſhorter labour and a lighter weight, 
| Receiv'd but yeſterday the gur of breath, 

Order'd to-morrow to return to death: 

But, O! beyond deſcription happieſt he 233 
Who ne'er muſt roll on life's tumultubus ſen; 

Who with bleſs'd freedom from the gen'ral doom 
F.xempt, mult never force the teeming wonb, | 
Nor tee the fun, nor fits into the tomb. 239 
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Who breathes mult ſuttcr, ar:d who thinks mult 
And lic alone is bleed who ner was born. [meurn; 
« Yet in thy turn, thou trowning Preacher, licar; 


Art not thele gen'ral maxim tou ſevere ? 


av, cannot pow r lecure its Owner's» bliſs? 

„And is not wealth the potent ſire of peace 240 

« re victors bleſo'd with tame or kings with calc,” 
tell thee, lite is but one common care, 


Aud man was burn to iuſter and to tcur. 


+ But 1+ no rank, no ſtation, no degree, 
1. rom this contagious taint of ſorrow free?“ 290 
None, Xlortal, nunc: yet in a bole ſtrain | 
Let me this melancholy truth mamtain : 
But hence, ye Worldly and Profane retire, 
For | adapt my voice aud raite my lyre | 
To notions not by vilyas car receis d: 255 
Ye ſtill mut covet lite and be decriv'd; 
Your very tcar of death ſhall make you try 


| Tocatch the thade of immortality, 
Wiſhing on earth to linger, and to fave 


Part of its prey from the devo. ring grave; 260 
Te thote who may ſurvive ve to bequeath 

Something entire in tpite of tine and death; 

A fancy'd kind of being to retricve, 

And wn a book, or from a building live. 

Falte hope | vain labour! let tome ages liv, 265 
The dome all moulder and rhe volume die. 
Wretches, ſtill taupht! (till will ye think it ſtrange 


hae «| — „r! 1 8 , 
Ina: all the rats of this rec! zabrick change, 
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Quit their old ſation and primeval frame, 269 


And loſe their ſhape, their eſſence, and their name? 


Reduce the ſong; our hopes, our joys, are vain; 
Our lot is ſorrow, and our portion pain. 

What pauſe from wo, what hopes of comfort bring 
The name of wile or great, of judge or king? 
What is a king? a man condenin'd to bear 275 
The publiek burden of the nation's care; | 
No crown d, ſome angry faction to appeaſe, 

Now falls a victim to the people's eaſe; 

From the firſt blooming of his ill- taught youth = 
Nouriſh'd in flatt'ry and eſtrang'd from truth: 280 
At home ſurrounded by a ſervile crowd, 
Prompt to abuſe, and in detraction loud; 
Abroad begirt with men, and ſwords, and (pears, 

His very ſtate acknowledging his fears; 


Mlarching amidſt a thouſand guards he ſhows 285 


His ſecret terrour of a thouſand focs : 

In war, however prudent, great, or brave, 
To blind events and fickle chance a ſlave; 
Scekiny to ſettle what for ever flies, 


Sure of the toil, uncertain of the prize. 250. 


But he returns with conqueſt on his brow, 
Brings up the triumph, and abſolves the vow : 
The captive gen'rals to his car are ty d; | 
The joyful citizens tumultuous tide = | 0 
FEchoing his glory gratify his pride. 295 
What is this triumph ? madneſs, ſhouts, and noif:, 
On: great collection of the people's voicr, 
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The wretches he brings back, in chains relate 
What may to-morrow be the victor's tate; 
Ide ſpoils and trophies burne butore him thow 3-7 1 
National lots and epitenuck Wo, = 
Various diftrefs which he and his may know. _ \ 
Does he not mourn the valiant thoutands ain, 
Ihe heroes, once the glory ot the plain, 

Left in the contliet of the fate day, 

Or the wolt's portion, or the vulture «prev! 


— 
— 


Does he not weep the laurel which he urs, 

Wet with the ſoldicrs bicond and widuves tears? 

0 See, where he comes, the darhng ot the war! 

See millions crow ding round the gi ed car! 210 
In the vat joys of this ecihatick Lour, 

And full fruition of {uccutetul pow'r, 

One moment and one thought might let him ſean 

S | The various turns of ue and fickle tate of man. 

Are the dire images of tad u e 317 
And popular change, obhfcur' d amid the duſt 

| That riſes from * vie! VR rd wheel ? 

Can the loud clarion or intra te rep] 

30 | The inward cries of Care? can Nature's voice, 


3» 
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laintive, be drown d, or lellen'd in the nou, 


Tho' ſhowers as thunder loud attlict the air, 
Stun the bir. ,, nw roland, and hake the rv chair? 
Yon' crowd, (ir nite bit reflect, von” eta crowe 
Picas' with my honours, in my praiſes loud. 
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Fhould ficeting Vict'ry to the vanquiſh'd go, 


325 
zhould the depreſs my arms and raiſe the foe) _ 
Would for that foe with equal ardour wait 
At the high palace or the crowded gate, 

With r»-{tle(s rage would pull my ſtatues down, 
Ani caſt the brafs anew to his renown, +". 2 


O impotent deſire of worldly ſway | 
That | who make the tritrmph of to-day, 
NIav of to-morcow's pomp one part appcar, 
tGhailly with wounds, and witleſ on the bier“ 
Then, (vilenefs of mank int!) then of all thife 234 
Whom my dilated eve with labour tres, | 
Would One, alas! rentat me 200d r read, 
Waſn my pale body or bewail my fate? 
Or, march'd | chain'd behind the hoittle car, 
"The victor's paſtime, and the fport of war, 249 
Would one, would one his pitying forrow lend, 
Or be fo poor to own he was my friend? 
Avails it then, O Reafon, to be wile ? 
To fee this cruel ſcene with quicker eyes? 
To know with more diſtin ion to complain, 313 
And have fuperiour ſ{enlc in feeling pain? 
Let us revolve, that roll with ſtrideſt eve 
Where ſafe from time diſt inguiſh'q actions lie, 
And judge if greatueis bv exempt from pain, 
Or pleafure ever may with pow'r remain. z eo 
Adam. great type, for whom the world was macs, 
The tairelt blefling to hi- arms convey'd, 
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77 
A charming wife; and air, and ſoa, and land, 
And all thiat move therein, to lus command 
Rendet 4 obedient : lay, nv bene IJIute, | 355 


What did thele golden pronites province! 
Scarce taſling lite he was of joy bercas'd; 

One day think in Paravite he liv d. 

Dettii the next his journey to purſue 

Where wounding thorn and curiediivitl row. 305 
Fre yet he earns his bread, :down his brow. | 
Inclin'd ro earth, his lab'ring ſweat mult flow; 

His limbs mult Ake. with du.ly tai! opprett, 

Fre loug-wiſh' d night brings gceiary treib: | 
Still viewing with regret his daring ve, 30 
He for her follies and his own mut grieve. 

Bewailing {till afreth their haplet> choice, 

His car oft iriglited with the imay'd voice, 

Ol Hear'n when ſirſt it thuvder'd, oft' his view, 
Aghait, as when the inf int li chtning few, 370 
And the ſtern cherub Ropp'd the fatal road, 

Arm'd with the flames of an avencing God, 
[lis younger (on on the polluted round, 

tir fruit oi death, lies plaintive of a wound 
Giv'n by a brother's hand; his eldeſt birth 
Flics, muk'd by Heav'n, a tuvitive oer earth: 
Yet why theſe forrows heap'd upon the lire, 
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Becomes nor man nor angel ro inquiræ. 
Eech aye ſinn'd on, and guilt alvanc'd with time 
he ihn hill added to the farker's crime; ITO 


) 
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Till God arofe, and, great in anger, (al, 

Lo: it repenteth me that man was made. 

Withdraw thy light. thou Sun! be datk, ye Skies! 
And from vour deep abvis, ye Waters, rilc ! 384 


The irigltcs angels heard 221 Almighty Lord, J 


» 


An! ver the earth tram Wratlytul vials pour '4 


1 mpet} an erm, obedient to his wor d. 

Nean-time his province to Noah gave 

the guard of alithat he defign'd to fave: 

ix mpt from gen'ral daom the patrizrch ſtood, 365 

Cortcmr d tne W:'4CS, a1 d trinniph'd Het the Buod, 
[hc winds tall tient and the waves Acercaſe; 

he dove brings quiet, and the olive peace; 

Yet tl dus heart dees in ward forrow fel, 

Which leich alone forbids him to reveal. 397 

Ile he backward world his views are calt, 

'L + death diffus d, and univerſal watte. 


Yo 


reſep?t, ad proftpect!) can he ought _— 

14 what uiteets his melancholy eye ) 

ne beauties of the ancient fabrick Joſt, 400 

In chains of craggy hill. or lengths of dreary coaſt * 

VWiiicto high krav'a his pious breathings turn'd, 

VWeeping he hep'd, and licrifieing mourn'd; 

When of Gud's image only eight be tound 

Saateh'd from the wat'ry grave, and ſav'd from na- 
tions drown'd; 405 

AM as thro 16415, the aus . hapes of earth, 
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The je d hence empires mult receive their birth 
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One he ſoreſees excluded heavinly grace, 
And mark) with curfes fatal to his race, 
Abraham, potent prince, the friend of God, 410 
Of human ile mutt bear the deftin'd load, 
By blood and battles mult his pow'r maintain, 


Ard ay the mor arch cre he rules the plain; 


Mult deal int portions of a fervile tilt 
Toa proud hanum ud and a pecviſh wife; 41; 
Muſt with the mother leave the weepiny fon, 
lu want to wander and in wilds to groan; 
Mult take kts ether child, his age's hope, 
Votrembling Lloriam's melancholy top, 
Order'd to drench his knite in litial blood, 42 
Dutroy his heir, or ditobey his God. 

NMeutes heheld that God; but how behold 
The Deity, in radiant beams conceal d, 
And clouded in a deep ab yts of light 3 7 
Wiile prefent too ſevere for human tight, 429 
Nor Gaving longer than one ſwift-wing'd night : 9 | 
The following davs, and months, and years, deere: td! 


To fterce encountor, and to taillome dete: 


His youth wich wants and hardſhips mutt evgagze, 
Plots and rebellions mat diſturb His wwe ; 432 
Some Coral tl] aroſe, forme rihl flave, 
Prompter to ſink the (tote than he to ſave, 
And [fracl lid hi“ rice [fir provoke, 
That what the Gydhocd wrote the prophet broke. 

| a 
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His vuice ſcarce heard, his dictates ſcarec believ'd, 
In camps, in arms. in pilyrimage, he liv'd, 42G 
And dy'd obedient to fevereit law, 
Fort» ro tread the Promis d land he fac. 

Ny father's life was one lang line of care, 
A iconce of danger and a Hate of war. „ 
Alurm'd. expos'd his childhood matt engage 
he boar's rough gripe and foaming lion's rage, 
By various turns his threaten'd youth mult fear 
Goliath s lifted ſword and Saul's emitted ſovar, 


Icriorn he muſt, and perſecuted fly, 44 7 
Chin the esp mountain, in the cavern Ie, 
And often aß, and be retus'd to die. | \ 


Vor ever from his munity toil are known 
The weight of pow'r and anguiſh of a crown. 445 
nat tongue can ſpeak the reſtleſe monarch's woes, 
Wehen God and Nathan were deelar'd his foes? 
\hnirry ohject his offence revil'd, | 
The huſhand murder'd and the wife defil'd, 472 
"Fhe parent's ſins imprel[-'d upon the dying child! 
Wat heart can think the grief which he ſuſtain'd, 
When the King's crime brought vengeance on thy 
And the incxorable prophet's voice land, 
Cure famine, plague, or war, and bid him 4x hi; 
tie Id; and, oh! inay no relle ien ed choice: 
It> i u õ Venom on the roval dead: 465 
Vet en willing truth mult he expreſt 
Which long has labour d in the profive breafl , 
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Dv:ro he added 10 my eight of Care; 
Th made me to his crimes undoulted Heir; 
Left his unmim'd murder to his fon, 465 
Ani Joab's blood entail'd on judah's crown. 

Young 1< | wis, I haſted to fullt 
The crw | dictates of my parent's will : 
Of his für deeds a diltant view I rout, 
Bur turn'd the tube upon his faults to luck; 45 
Forgot bis vouth tpent in his country's calle, 
His care of right, his rev'rence to the law, 
But cou with joy ius VEATS uf fn Trace, 
Broken and old nw DGatnfichg's embrace ; 
Could tollow him where'er he ftray'd from god. 
And eite his fad exz nple, v. Eiiſt trod 470 
Paths open to deceit. uud track'd with blood. 


Soon doc le to the ſteret 1 of ill, 

With (roles could betray, with temper Kell 

Soon in 2 brother could a rival vie 483 
Watch al! his acts, and all his ways . : | 

In vain for life he to the altar ed; 

Ambition and Revenpe have certain fpced, 

Lyn there, my Soul, ev't there he ſheuld have fell, 
But that my int rett did my rage conceal; 48. 
Dodhung my crunc | prone and deceive, 

Purpoſ to hay, whillt (wearins to ſloryive. 

Preatiee, perfualions, ih, and tears, are vain; 
Wich a mvan lic curs'd vengeance | fuflain, 

join! trand to force , aud be 5 0 pov. 7 15 4" 7 


Till of the Guttun'd nee ae 
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In ſolemn ſtate to parricide | rife, 
And, as God lives, this day my brother dics. 
Be witneſs to my tears, celeſtial Nut ! 
In vain | would forget, iu vain excuſe, 495 
Fraternal blood by my direction ſpilt; 
In vain on Joah's head transfer the guilt : 
he deed was acted by the tubject's hand, 
The ſword was pointed by the King's command: 


Nlinc was the murder; it was mine alone : co 


Years of contrition mult the crime atone ; 
Nor can my guilty foul expect relief 
But from a long fincerity of grict. 
With an imperfect hand and trembling heart, 
Her love of truth ſupcriour to her art, 898 


Already the reflect ng Muſe has trac'd 
The mouruſul figures of my actions palt, 

The penſive goddeſs has already taught 

How vain is hope, and how vexatious thought; 
From growing childhood to declining age. 519 


Tow tedious ev'ry ſtep, how gloomy cv'ry ſtage. 
This courſe of vanity almoſt complete, 
Tir'd in the field of life, | hope retreat 
In the ſtill ſhades of death; for dread, and pain, 
And grief, will find their ſhaſts elanc'd in vain, 517 
And their points broke, retorted from the head, 
vafe in the grave, and free amoug the dead. 

Vet tell me, frighted Reaton | what is death * 
Blood only ftopp'd, and interrupted breath 


Gy 
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The utmoll Enit of a narrow ſpan, 

And end of mot ion, winch with bite began J 
As ſmoke that rites from the kindling fires 
Is feen this moment, and the next expires; 
A- empty claude bs rig winds are toll, 


Their 1. tine tooms fcarce ſooner found than lot, 


do Vil nes Hur Hate, 10 pal⸗ nur dus S, 
So life Put opens now, ad now Hroiys; 


Thc cradle wn toc tomb, als" fo nigh, 


"To hive + tcrce dittinguiſh'd from to die. 


Curt ul clic mucr'> with and coward" tia, 


Death only thews us what Wehen was uur. 

With courage therefor; view the poipted hoy, 
read not Dcath” „ ier, hut © JE: * „,', 

Nor Nature's law With ttuitle I terrou tovtn, 


Bat dic, O mortal Man! for thou watt bor. 


Caution thro doubt, by want of courage Walt, 


To ſuch advice the teasner iti replies 
Vet meaturing all the lung continu 0 ipacc, 

Evry twucculve day 5 repouted race, | 
dinge lime frtt ſtarted trom his 17: Mine goal, 
Till he had rçach'd that Low herein my foul 
Toin d to my body tach'd the womb, | was 

(ALIEN TI think fe, noting; muſt | pal, 
Again to hathing whe this vital breath. 
Ccaling, cogſigus me o'r to reſt and death? 
Nu the whole min, anten thought“ return 


to thy cid marble or contracied urn! 
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And ne ver ſhall thoſe particles agret 
That were in life this individual he? 
But ſever'd, mult they join che gen'ral mals, $550) 
'Thro' other forms and fliapes ordain'd to paſs, | 
Nor thought nor imaye kept of what he was ? 
Does the great Word that ge him lente ordain 
That life fhiall never wake that fene again? 


54 
And wiil no pow r his tinkiug fpirits lave grave? 


From the datk caves of death, and chambers of the 
Fach ev'niny | behold the ferring ſun 

With Cownward lpecd into the occan run; 

Yet the fame light pets but lome tlectiag hours 

Fxcrts his vigour aud renews Bis powers. $609 

Scarts the bright race agam : his conttant flame 

Rilcs and tors, returning ſtul the fanic. 

I mark the various fury of the wind; 

Theſe neither icaſons guide nor order binds; 

They now dilate, and now contract their force; 565 

Various their ſpeed, but endleis is thur courte, 

From his firſt fountain and beginning cuze 

Down to the ſea each brook and torrent laws; 

Tho' ſundry drops or leave or {well the ream, 

The whole ſtill runs, with equal pace the fame; 359 

Still other waves ſupply the riling urns, 

And the eternal flood no walt af water mourns. 
Why then muſt man obcy the tad decree, 

Whick ſubjects neither ſun, nor wind, nor fea? 


-\ flow'r that does with op'ning morn ate, 575 
Ard flouriſhing the day at ev'ning dies; 
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A winged eaſtern blaft, zuſt {k:imming o'er 
The ocean's brow, and tinkiny on the ſhore; 


| A fire, whole flames thro' crackiing ſtubble ay; 
| Ame ter ſbhooting {rom the ſummcr ky; | 580 
| Abou adown the bending wonntain roll'd; 
\ bubble . king, and a table told; ; 
4 Anoontide Mradow, and a midnight dream, 
> 


Arc emblems which with f-mblance apt proclaim 
0 Our earthly courſe; but, O mv Soul! fo faſt +85 
Ault hte run off, and death for ever laſt 

This dark opinion lure is too confin'd, 
le whence this hope and terrour of the mind: 2 
9 Docs ſomething ſtill, and ſomewhere, 3 remain, 
| Reward or puniſhment, delight or pain? 5992 
say. ſhall our relicks ſecond birth reccive ? | 
Sleep we to wake, and only dic to live ? 
When the fad wife has clos'd her huſband's eyes. 
5 | Andpierc'd the echoing vault with doleful cries, 
ies the pale corple not yet entirely dead, 595 
| The ſpirit only from the body fled, 
The groſſer part of heat and motion void, 
To be by fire, or worm. or time, dettroy'd; 
0 The ſoul, immortal fubſtance, * rem; 
| Conſcious of jo and capable of pain ? 
And it her «> have been directed well, 
While with her friendly clay the deign'd to dwel', 
all fie with Cefery reach her nrifiine Heat, 
rad her ſreſt etdleſs, and ber blifs c cemplrte ; 


8 


2 
© 


103 SOLOMON, Bil TIT, 
And while the bury'd man we idly mourn, 605 


Do angel joy to fee his better halt return ? 
But if ſhe has deform'd this carthly liſe 
With murd'rous rapine and [editions firife, 
AKmaz'd. repulsd, and hy thole angels driv'n 

From the ethereal ſeat and bitt he av'n, 610 
In everlaſting dacknets muſt the lie, 

Still more unhappy that ſhe cannot dic ? 

Amid two ſcas, on ove {mall point of land, 

Weary'd. uncertain, and amaz'd, we ſtand; 

On cither {ide our thoughts inceſſant turn, 615 
Forward we dread, and locking back we mourn, 

' Lofiug the preſent in this dubious haſte, 
And ' ft ourſelves betwixt the future and the paſt. 
Phete cruel doubts contending in my breatl, 
Myr reafon ſtaggering and my hopes opproſt, 629 
Once more | f.id, once more | will inquire, 
What is this little, agile, previous, fire, 

Thi flurt ring motion which we call the Mind, 
How does ſhe act? and where is ſhe confin'd? 


Have we the puw'r to guide her a+ we pleale? 625 


Whence then thoſe evils that vhitruct our eaſe? 
We nappineſoe purſar; we fy from pain; 
Yet. the hurſuit and vet the flight ts vaing 


An while poor Nature I:bour: to be hleſt. 


By day with ploafurc, and by night with reſt, 63 


Some Arangei pow'r cludes cut aicrly will, 


Daſhes our ring hope with certain il, 
4 


15 


29 
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And makes us, with reflective troul le, foe 

That all is deſtin'd which we fancy tree. 624 
That Pow'r tuperiour then which rules our mud, 


| his decree by human pray'r inclin'd? 


Wil he for ſacrifice our forrows cate ? 
And can our tears reverle lis hrm decreey ! 
Then let religion aid where realon tile, 


Throw loads of incer ſe in to turn the ſcalts, 640 


And let the filent favetiary thow 

What from the babbling ichools we may not know, 

How man may ſhun or bear hi» de ſtin'd part of wo. 
Whatfhallamerd, or what abſolve our fate? 

Anxious we hover in a mediate tate 645 

Berwixt infir ity and nothing: bounds, | 

Or boundleſs terms, whole duubtiul fenſe confounds: 

Unegqual thought, whilit all we apprehend 

Iz, that our hopes mult riſe, our lorrows end, 

As our Creator deigr:> to be our tricnd. 64c J 
Ttaid, —and in ant hade the pricfts prepare | 

The ritual ſacrifice and ſolemn pray'r. 


zel 2 from vu ar rde, with garlands gay, 

A hundred bulls ale: | the ſacred way: 

Th. artful youth prove I to torm the choir, C55 
They breathe the flute or rike the vocal wirt. 


| Th: maids in comely „racer next advance, 


They beat the ubrel aud inſtruct the dance: 
Follows the (LI a tribe om Levi lprang, 


Chaning by jult return mne holy eng. 66. 
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Along the choir in ſolemn ſtate they paſt, 


 —» Fhe anx1ous King came laſt. 
The facred hymn perform'd, my promis'd vow 
0 paid, and, bowing at the altar low, 
Father of heav'n! 1 faid, and Judge of earth! 66; 
M hoe word call'd out this unive ſc to birth, 
By whole kind pow'r and influencing care 
he various creatures mover, and live, and are; 
But ceaſing once that care, withdrawn that pow'r, 
They move (alas!) and live, and are no more; 670 
Omniſcient Matter, omnipretent King, 
To thee, to thee my laſt diftrets I bring. 
Thou that canſt ſtill the raping of the ſeas, 
Chain up the winds, and bid the tempeſts ccaſe, 
Redeem my ſhipwreck'd ſoul from raging guſts 67; 
Of cruel paſſion and deccitſul luſts; 


Let thy flrong hand this little veſſel guide 

It was thy hand that made it) thro” the tide 
Impetuous of this life; let thy command 00 
Direct my courſe, and bring me ſafe to land. 

If, while this weary'd fleſh draws fleeting breath, 

Not ſatisfy'd with life, afraid of death, 
It haply be thy will that I ſhould know 
Glimpſe of delight, or pzuſe from anxious wo, 685 
rom now, from inſtant now, great Sire! diſpel 
The clouds that preſs my ſoul; from now reveal 


From ſtorms of rage and dang'rous rocks of ride, [ | 
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Agracious beam of light; from now inſpire 
My tongue to fing, my hand to touch the lyre; 


| My open'd thought to joyous proſpects raue, 690 


And tor thy micrcy iet me fing thy praiie: 

Or, if thy will ordains, I {t1!] ſhall wait 

Some new hercafter ad a future fate, 

permit me ſireugth my weight of wo to hear, 

And reife niy mind 11 eriour to ia Care, 695 
The ſecret lab'rinths of thy ways to man, 

With hunille zeal confets thy awtul pow'r, 

Still weepiag hope, and wond'ting. {till agure : 

So in my cunquclt be thy might declar'd, 700 
And for thy juſtice be thy name rever'd. 

| My pray'r ſcarce ended, a {iupendous gloom 


Darkens the air; loud thunder ſhakes the dome ; s 


To the beginning miracle ſucceed 5 
An au ful ſilence and religious dread. 705 
dudden breaks forth a more than common day; 

The ſacred wood, which on the altar lay 

Untouch'd. unlighted glows — 

Ambroſia} odour, ſuch as never flows | 
From Krub's gum or the Sabaan roſe, 719 
Does rour'd the air evolving fcents diffuſe : 

the holy ground is wet with hcav'nly dews : 

_ Celeſtial mulick (fuch Tefltdes' lyre, 


Sch Muiem's timbeel would in vain require 
| I i) 
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Strikes to my thoupht thro? my admiring ear, 715 

With ecltuly too fine, and plealure hard to bear: 

Aud, lo! what fees my raviſh'd eye ? what lecls 

_ My wonring foul ? an op'niny cloud reve als 

An heav'nly form, embody'd and array'd 

With robs of light, I heard; the angel ſaid, 
Crate, Man, of woman born, to hope relic f 


0 


— 
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From daily trouble and continu'd grief. 

"Thy hope of joy deliver to the wind: | 
Supprets thy pallions, and prepare thy nand. 

I rec and tamiliar with; mislortung grow; 725 
Le u-'d to {orrow and inur'd to wo. 

Fy weak ling toil and hoary age o'ercome, 

ee thy deertaſe, and haſten to thy tomb. 

Leave to thy children tumult, ſtrife, and wir, 
Portions of toil, and legacies of care: 7.39 
Send the ſu cellive > thro ages down, 

And let cach weeping father tell his fon 

That, deeper ſtruck, and more diilinetly gricv'd, 
Ile muſt aug ment the ſorrows he receiv'd. 


Ihe child to whoſe ſucceſs thy hope is bound, 735 


re thou att ſcarce interr'd or he is crown'd, 
Lo luft of arbitrary ſway inclin'd. 

hat cus ſed poiſon to the prince's nun. ) 
Shall from thy dictates and his duty rove, 


And loſe hits great defence, his people's love: 745 
UI counſcil'd, vanquiſh'd, fugitivr, diſgrac'd, 
Shall mourn the fame of Jacob's Nrevgth effacc; 
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Shall ſigh the King diminiſh'd, and the crown 


With Ieſen'd rays deſcending to bis lon : 
| Shall fee the wreaths hi- grandiire knew to reap 745 


By active toi! and military ſu cat, 

P:ning incline beit fickly le. ves, and ſhes 

Their falling honours from is pildy head: 

By arms or pray'r univie to e 

Vomeſtick horrour and intel; in rage, 749 

Shall (rom the victor a the venguiinrs bear, 

From Ira” arrow ant from Tudah's ſpear: 

Shall cait his weary 'G lon on Jordans tlond, (blood, 

by brothers arms ou thu And itun'd wth kuidredt 
Heack bring ver tw erp their det it. d rute, 

Charg'd with 1 omers, twily'd with diigrace: 52 

Time, by neeciuty comp. d, thail go 

Thro' ehe wt War, ate x O04 hu of wo . 

The emp 11144 14 1148 ted 11 411 

Shall lo fe its cr 760 


. Indulge thy rsars: the He ith un Hall blufpheme ! 


Judah Rell tall, upprets dy erict and thame, I 
And men thalitrom her runs know her tone, U 
New Fovnts vet and lecond bonds remain, | 

A harſher Pharaoh, and a heavier chain, 765 


Ayain, abedicut to a dite commang, 

Thy captive ſons thall leave the Promas'd land; 
Their name more love, their {or vieude more vile, 
3b ,1 


lon Euphrates bank rene were grin f of Neve 
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Theſe pointed ſpires that wound the ambient ſky, 
Inglorious change thail m deſtruction lie 771 


Low, levell'd with the duſt, their heights unknown, 


Or mcatur'd by their ruin. Vonder throne, 
For laftmy glory built, deſign'd the feat 
Of king» for ever dicit, tur ever great, 775 
Remox'd by the insader'sharb'rous hand, 
Shall grace his triuniph in a foreign land: 
"The tyrant ſhall demand you' ſacred load 
Of gold and veſiels fer apart to God, 
hen by vile hands to common ufc debas'd, 2c 
Shall ſend them flowing round his drunken feaſt, 8 
Wich tacrilegious taunt and in pious juit, 

Twice lourtecn ages thail their way complete; 
+. mpires by various turns ſhall rife and ſet, 
While thy abandor!' tribes ſhall only know 787 
A ditt 'rent rafter and a change of wo; 
With downcaft cyclids, ard with looks aghaſt, 
zhall dread the future or bewail the paſt. 

Aſlhicted Hracl hall tit weeping down, 
Faſt by the ſircams where Eebel's waters run, 790 
heir harps upon the ncighb'ring willows hung, 
Nor ;oyous hymn encouraging their tongue, 
Nor cheerful dance their fcet ; with toil oppreit, 
heir weary'd limbs aſpiring but to reſt. | 
la the reflective ſtream the ſighing bride, 795 
Uicvwing her charms impair'd, abaſti'd ſhall Lide 
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Her penſt ive head, and in her languid {ace 
The bridegrcom ſhall foreſce hi- ſicsly race, 


Mhile pond'rous fetters vex their cloſe embrace. 


With ickſome anguith then your priefts ſhall mourn 
Their long-neglecte foalts di fpair'd return, 8801 
And ſad oblivion of their tolenn days: | 
Thenceſorth their voices they ſnall only raiſe, 

Louder to weep. Dy day vour friglited ſcets 

Shall call for fountains to exprets their tears, 80 
And wiſhtheirgyrs were flohds: by night, fromdrean.s 
Of opening gults, black ſtorms, aud raging flames, 


starting amaz'd, ſhall to the people ſhow 


Emblems of heavinly wrath, and mvſtick types of wo. 
Lhe captives, as their tyrant ſhall require 810 


That they ſhould breathe the ſong and touchthelyre, 


Shall ſay, Can Jacob's {ervile race rejoice, 

Untun'd the mulſick, and diſus'd the voice? 

What can we play, (they ſhall ditceurſe) how ſing 
In fore ign lands, and to a barb'rous king? 315 
We and our fathers, from our childhood bred 

To watch the crucl victor's eye, to dread 

The arbitrary Jath, to bend, to grieve, | 

(Outcaſt ot mortal race) can we conceive. | 
Image of ought delightful, ſoft, or gay? 825 
Alas! when we have tuil'd the e 8 

The fulleſt bl:fs our hearts aſpire to kn 

be but jome interral from active wo; 
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In broken reſt and ſtartling flcep to mourn, 


Till morn the tyrant and the fcourge return: 825 


Bred up in grief, can pleaſure be our theme? 
Our endleſs anguiſh does not Nature claim? 
P eaſon and ſorrow are to us the fume. 
Alas! with wild amazement we require 
It idle Folly was not Plcaſure's Hire? $29 
Madneſs, we fancy, gave am ill-tint'd birth 
To grinning Lavghter and to lrantick Mirth. 
This is the ſeries of perpetual - 
Which thou, alas! aud thine, arc burn to know. 
liluftrious wretck! repine Lot nor rephy; $25} 
View not what Heav'n ordams with reafon's eye; & 
Too bright the object is, the diſtance is too high. 
The man who would refolve the work of Fate 
May limit number and make crooked ſtraight: 
Stop thy inquiry, then, and curb thy ſenſe, $32 
Nor let duſt argue with Omnipotence. | 
* Fis God who mult difpule and man ſuſtain, 
Born to endure, forbidden to complain: 
Thy ſum of life muſt his decrees tulfil; 
W nat derogates from his command is ill, Vac} 
that alone is good which centres in his will. 
net chat thy lib ring ſenſes may not aroop, | 
J. a to delight, and deſtitute of hop», 


mark what |, God's meſlenger, aver 


em hin who neither can deci oe nor err. 870 
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The land, at length redeem'd, ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 


Shall trom her ſad captivity return: 


Sion (hall raile her Jong-dejected head, 

And in her courts the law again be read ; 1 
Again the glorious Lemple ſhall ariſe, | $55 
And with new Inttre pierce the ne:ghb'ring ſkies: 
The oron{S fear of empire ſhall again | 
Cover the mountain and command the plain; 

Ami from thy race diſtinguiſh d, One ſhall ſpring 
(Her in ac than victor, more than king; 3860 
Ic &pnity and pow'r ſent down from Heav'n 

To ſuccaur earth. To him, to him 't is giv'n 


Pallion, and care, ard anguith, to deſtroy: 


Thro' him ſoft peace and plenitude of joy | 
Perpetual o'er the world reden ſhall low; 805 
No more may nan inquire nor angel know. 

Now, Solomon, reine mb'ring who thou art, 
AR thro thy remnant life the decent part : 
Gotorth; be ſtrong; with paricnce and witli care 
Pcrlorm and [utter ; to thyfell fevere, 470 
Gracious to others, thy delires ſuppreſt, | 
Diffus'd thy virtues, tirft of men, be beſt, 
Thy ſum of duty let two words contain, 
O may they graven in thy heart remain! 
E. humble, and be juſt. Ihe angel faid; 872 
With upward ſpced his agile wings be ſpread, 
Wil on the haty ground ! prottrate lay, 


By vatiuus Counts impell'd, or to obey: 


1:3 $OI.OMON, Boek III. 


Or to object: at length (my mournful look 
Heav'rward eric determin'd, thus | fpoke: 880 
Supreme, all-wiſe, eternal Pe tentate! 

sole .\uthor, ſole Diſpoſer, of our fate! 

Fnthron'd in light and immortality, | 

Whom no man tully (ces, and none can fee! 
Original of Beings! Pow'r divine! 88c 
Euice that | live, and that | think, is thine; 

bnign Creator ! let thy plastik hand 

Lip: {its own effe& ; let thy command 

Relture, great Father thy inttructed ton, 

And in my act may thy great will be dene. 292 
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M ATTHrw met Ric hard, when or Where 
From ſtory is not nughty clear ; 


Oi many knotty points they [pgke, 

And Fab] and con by turnsthey took ; 

Rats half the manuſcript have ate; [i 
Dire hunger: which we til] repret; 
O may they ne'er again digeſt 

The horrours of fo ſud a feall : 


Vet leſs our grief, if what remains, 


Dear Jacob, by thy care and puns 10 


Shall be to future times conv. yd; 


it thus begins; 
„lere Matthew ſaid, 
Alma in verle, in, JE the mind, | 
By Ariſtotle's pen define 13 
Throughout the Hwy us Nor k. I, 
Is 1 e, all in all ; 
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An yet, flapdaſh, is all again 
In cv'ry ſinew, nerve, and vein ; 
Runs here and there, like Hamirt's ghoſt, 
While ev'ry where ſhe rules the roaſt. 
This ſyſtem, Richard, we are told 
he men of Oxford firmly hold: 
he Cambridge wits, you know, deny 
With Y dix/? to comply: 
They fay, (for in good truth they ſpeak 
With ſmall reſpect oc that old Greek) 
That, putting all his words tegether, 
is three blue beans in one blue bladder. 
Alma, they ſtrenuouſly maintain, 
Sits cock-horſe on her throne, the brain, 
And from that ſcat of thought diſpenſes 
Her ſov'reign plcafure to the ſenſes. 
Two optick nerves, they ſay, fhe tics, 
Like ſpectacles acroſs the eves, | 
By which the ſpirits bring her word 
Whene'er the balls are fix'd or ſlirr'd; 
How quick at Park and play they ſtrike; 
The duke they court; the toaſt they like; 
And at St. James's turn their grace 
From former friends, now out of place. 
Without theſe aids, to be more ſericus, 


Her pow'r they hold had been precarious; 


The eyes might hau. e Fes run, 


| And the not known w nat they wer? d ing 
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Fooliſh it had been and unkind 
That they ſhould tee and ſhe be blind. 
Wite Nature likewile, they ſuppote, 
Haz drawn two conduits down our Hole: 
Could Ama elfe with judgment tell 50 


When cabbage ſtinks or roſes fell? 


ot who would ail for her opinion 

Between an oyſter and an onion ? 

lor from moſt budics, Dick, you know, x 
Some little bits atk leave to flow, | 55 
Aud us thro" theſe canals they rull, 

Uring up a f.mple of the whole; 


Like footmen running before coaches, 


To tell the inn what lord approaches. 

By nerves about our palate plac' d, 60 
She like ii judges of the taſte; | 
Elſe (difmal thought! our warlike men | 
Might drink thick Port for fine Ciumpagne, 

And vur ill-judging wives and daughters 
Miſtake tmull-beer for citron-waters. -. 65 
Hence, tuo, that the might better hear, 

She ſets a drum at either car, 

And loud or gentle, harth or ſweet, 

Are but the alarums which they beat. 

Laſt, to enjoy her ſenſe of feeling, 715 
thing ſhe much delights to deal in 

A thouſand little nerves ſhe tends _ 
Quite to our toes and fingers ende, 

Fa.,me ITN 


111 ALX. . Cans ES 
And theſe, in pratirude, again N 
Return their lpirits to the brain, 5 | 6 
In which their figyre being printed, 8 
( A<juſ before | think I hinted) = 
Alma inſorm'd can try the caſe, Ss F 5 
:\< „* h 46d been pon the vlace. I: 
Thus while the judge gives diff rent ſournics 8o 4 
"Co counttycounſchandh attornics, 1 
IId on the bench in quiet fits, | B. 
Deciding as they bring the writs. A 
"Che Pore thus pravs 2nd fleups at Rome, 7 
And very feidom {his from home, 85 ( 
Vet lending forth his holy ſpies, Fx 
And having heard what they ade, - 1 
He rules the church's bleſt dominions, 4 
And ſets men's faith by his opinions. on D 
The fcholzrs of the Stagyrite, 99 
Who for tlic old opinion fight, = 1 
Would make their modern friends confeſs I 
The Gift "reve: but from more to leſe: kh 
The Mind, 1ay they, while you ſuftain N 
To hold her lation in the brain, 95 J 
You graue, ot lcaſſ, ſhe is extendea, | 
Er, the whole diipute is ended: T 
For ti] to-morrow fhovid you plend, 0 
Frem form and ſtruc ure of the head, -i 
The Mind is viftihly ts 4c or 15 d 


Faitended thin” the whole machine. 3 


95 


120 


Cants J. Au. 


Why foul all Konouwr then be tian 
From lower parts to load the brain, 
When other limbs we plainly te 
Tach in his way as britk as lc “ 
For mulch. gram the head receives it, 
It is the arti ts hand that wivcs ut 7 
Aud tho” the fcull way wear the lautel, 
The lokucr < arm luſtains the quarrel. 
Beſides, the noftils, cars, ande », | 
Are net his purt but his allies; 
Ev'n what you hear the tongue proclaim, 
Counties i. 4. rom them | 
What eduld the hend perro = long 
If ali their friendly aids une gone! 
A tooliih ſig ure he mult make, 
Do nothing clic hut flovp an dae. 

Nor matters it that u cat) mes 
How to tac head the [purit- 293 
hole ipirits ſtarted trom tome goal 
Eciore they thro” the veins could roll; 
Now we fuld held them mich to blaac 
they went back before th: y came. 

d thereiore, as we mull tuppote, 
hey came lrom fingers and from; toes, 
Or tocs or fitters, in this caty, 
Of uumtcull's telt Should rake the pIace;; 
Diſputing iatr van grant hi- much; 
That all fernfotion is but touch. 


to: 
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124 ALMA. 


Dip but your toes into cold water, 
Their correſpondent teeth will chatter; 
And itrike the bottom of your teet, 

You ſct vour head into a heat. 

"The bully beat, and happy lover, 

_ Contets that tecling lies all over. 

Note here, Lucretius dares to teach 

(As all our youth may learn from Creech) 
That cve> were made but could not view, 
Nor hands embrace nor feet purſue, 

ut heedlefs Nature did produce 

he members firſt and then the uſe: 
What cach mult act was yet unknown, 
ill all is mov'd by Chance alone. 

A man firſt buills a country-tcat, 
Ihen finds the walls not good to cat. 
Another plants, and wond'riny lecs 
Nor books nor medals on his trees. 

Yet poct and philofopher 

Was he who durſt ſuch whims aver. 

Eleſt for his ſake be human reaſon, 

That came at all, tho' late, in ſeaſon. 

hut no man lure e'er left his houte, 
Ani faddled Ball, with thoughts to wild 

Lo bring mid wle to his tpoule 

Before he knew {he was with child: 

And nv man ever reapt his corn, 


Or from the oven dicw his bread, 
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Canto J. ALVA. 


Fre kinds and bakers yet were been, 


That taugl.t bem both to fow mad kneale 
Þclore they re aſk'd can maids relic? 
em bias, lav Pick, kold ui your Mule, 
VN bile vou Pund rick truths rhea le, 
She hobble ni alte rate verie. 
Vert Nutt reply; is that my Care ? 
% on GLO, IK 14. hard, fat ar tar. 

Inis ks, 11 I 1 139 K. 3a Nitute nad 
Put ccc at ths Hl mam's trad: ; 
** 11 lin, 15 appt y had! 1 dun 
And cut unt dal LOL All 15 1 0M N, 
Then int thentent fo Vonmont tr: ct 
Totry what per he » they. Would Bt; 
But ev-ry irc and licensdte-lur 
Would in this tlieli- fiat a fallüt e. 
Shauld whims Ee thee his licad perplex, 
How could he work tor cither t: 
His clothes av atoms night preva.!, 
Aliglit fit a pitinire or 4 Whale, 
No, uo: he views with 8 plcature 
Your apc befort be tikes your meature : 
For real Hate he made "Y budicc, 
Aud d not lar an 0 cal goddots, 
No errour nvar his fhophourt lurk'd; 
as KR. C V. yy s for whom nv work?) : 


Seidl o. ther z, he alm his Wall, 


Ir FTA oy ho Would bay 1.1: bill? 
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126 ALMA. Canto I. 


Next, Dick, if Chance herſelf ſhould vary, 
Obſerve how matters would miſcarry : 
Acrot> your eves, Friend, place your ſhoes, 
Your lpectacles upon your toes, 3 
"Then you and Xlemmius ſhall agree 190 
How nicely men would walk or fer. | 
But witdom, peeviſh and croſe-Rruin'd, 
Mult be oppo>'d to he ſuſtain'd; 
And ſtill your knowledye will increaſe, 
As you make other people's lefs. 195 
In arms and ſcience t is the fame ; 
Our rivals hurts create our fame. 
At Faubert's, if diſputes ariſe 
Among the champions for the prize, 


o prove who pave the fairer hutt, 200 

John thaws the chaik on Robert's coat, | 

50 for ihe honour of vour book, 

It cells where other folks wittook, 

Ant as their notions you contound, 

'Fhoſe you invent get farther ground. 25 
The commentators on old \ri- 

s totle ('t is urg'd) in udgment var: 

hey to their own conceits have brought 

he image of his gencral thought, 

Tuit as the melancholick eye * * 

ces fleets and armies in the tky, 

Aud to the puor apprentiçe car 

i ic bells found Whittington Lord Viay 2 


0 J. 


195 


195 
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110 


Canto I. ALMA, 


The conj rer thus explains Lie fume; 


Thus [pitits wall; and prophets dre.am; 
North Briton thus have fecond fight, 
And Germans free from gunthot hehe, 


oo PThrodertt and ripen, 


And fifty other karned men, 
Atteſt that il their comment - tid 
The traces of their malt: 8 nun, 
Alma can acer decay nor dio? 


This flat ly tu“ other e deny, 


Simplicius, Pho phratt, Duran, | 
Great nds, out hard in verte te Rand: 
They wonder mon ine have mittook 
The tenets of their maſter s Hook, 
An Hold that Alma yields ter breath, 
Orr me by age, and iz d by death. 
Now u lieh were wile! and which were 1001>; 
Pocr Alma fits between two Hos, 
he more ſhe reads the more perplect, 
The communt rung the toxt ! 
Now fears, now hopes her doubtiul late 
But, Richard, lat her look to that— 
Whiſſt we our own affair, purtuc. 
1hefe difl rent ſyſtenis, old or new. 
A man with hall an eve nay fee 
Were only form'd to difagrec, 
Now to brings things to fair concluſion, 
And fave much Clhriiltian ink's efufian, 
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22 


21 
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728 ALMA, Cato J. 


Let mie propule at koatttig ſcheme, 
An [al 42110 1e Nlnddle cant; 
Fw 1 D k. i& we cout recen Le: 8 
Old \rillotle Wl 74e tus; | 245 
I low n Wand ade Our evil, 
And yer how eu would comprehend us! 
Here Richard let ni chem Trammicice 


nh! may my words he 4 f in tente, 


While pleated than igns to Write 279 


"4 . ; ! "OY ; En WO 5 
1 3,1 11 ar ines (1 Ama ä Fl. 


Nl Iimpic Ivitem ant! role 


7] hat Alma enters we the tie 


* . e} 5 1 SA q . D ! £ * 71 1 NEE 
1 tial * * ad tih Nit vii 28 [OE * 2 | PLL E = 
N IP 4 Y ; 3 
1 ethe Ale! „ Ce, ks, ++ en : 2 * 
þ U 


Nut as the fap of hie des Titze, 


} . 4 „ - Fg 4 * 8 . 
Sit Cas het VIouotnke 49 E nien; > 
* 1 N * 4 5 I : P 1 : 1 

une 11 tele Ce TOMWOE » Dae, 


Sat nedice emu here nat this afl; 

C:ivis pain Gr pl.aturc, "1; or laughter, | 2063 
Avec Halt How at larce hercafter: 

Matiurc, if pot in prova time, 

Up tothe haut in lo sten; 


From these, cemepell'd by craft ant age, 


ab; 


She makes the bead hor lateft tage 5 


rom the feet upward to the Lead, 
Fihy, and ſhart, lays Dick, procecd. 


1 


(ck, thts {5 net an idle notions; 


* 
, 


* * * * * . 
11 „„ . + * . + * * + . * 5 * . 
Obicove top roTit.of the me tie: 


we th 


* 


15 
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And happy bc their intant courſes! 


Carts J. A MA. 


Firſt, | dzmon:ttratively prove 

That feet were only made to move, 
And If go delirc to come and ov, 

lor they have nothing ete to do, 


Hence, long before the child can crawl, 
cleans to kick, and wince, aud prowl, 


To hinder which, vour midv. ite knows 
To bind thok parts extremely clote, 

Left Alma, rowiy enter din, 

Ard ftun'd at ber own chrilinmeg's din, 
Icarful of future grief anc prin, 

Should filently fncak cout again. 

Full pit on teenis young Ama's ca, 

As iu u lucklels gamefter's plac, 

She would net play, yet mult not pits, 


Again, as the grows fon«thing ttropger, 


And malter's ect are ſwath'd no longer, 
Hin the night too oft' he Kicks, 

Or ſhows his /9co-morive tricks, 

Theſe fir? allaults fat Kate repay> him, 
Whiea halfatecp the overlay+ him. 


Now mark, dear Richard, from the 274 


That ci|dren tread this worldly ſtage, 
Froomitait or poker they belt de, 

And round the parlour love to ride, 

Till thoughtfu! father's pious cure 
Provides his bre, next Smithfield fair, 
Wih ſupplemental hobbyhortes, 


129 


270 
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130 Alu. Canto J. 


Hence for form vears they ne'tr fand ſtill; 
Their! gs you fer direct their will; 


"4 
Cc? 


From op ume Pur: till ferting "In 
| Around the ticks and wood: they run, 
They teak, and dance, and leap, and play, 
Mor heed what iremd or naps can lay. 

i o her next [fave 2S Alma th S, 3075 
And lies, as | have tad, the thighs, 
With ſympathetick pow 'r Me warms 
Their good alls and friends the arms; 
While try dances on the green, 
Aud Zulan 15 at Koolallfoen; | 210 
While John tor v1 e 
Ati Roger loves to j Itch the bar, 
Poth leg and arms ſpentancous move, 
luis witli thing | nicant to prove. 

Another motion now fhe makes: 375 

O, nocd name the tear the takes ? 
Fli theugbe qute chang'd tac ftripling finds; 
The hort nd FACE no more he minds; 
Neplected Fray and Pointer lie, 


And COVit — wma; lcd ily 2 


C2 


25 


Sudden the jocund plain he leaves, 
And for the nymph in ſecret pric vc»; 
In dying accents he complains 
Of cruc] tires und raging punts, 
The nymph, too, longs to be along, 
I eaves all the tvs; i aud L tighs for one ; 


SS) 
+» 
2 
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Canis J. At us. 


The nymph {> ram with young ehre, 
And ſcels, and dies th quench h:i- tr 


They meet each evining in the orove ; 


Their parley but augments the love ; 
So to the prieſt their cale thev tel 
He ties the Knot, and all g well, 

But, O my Xlufe, jun diilanc keon, 
Thou art a nid, and nmlt not pep. 
In nine months time the budice ieee, 
And petticont- 99 mort, ile loſe 
That at this we the active mind 
About the waiſt lies moſt contin'd, 
And that young life and quick*ring fent- 
Spring from his influence darted thence. : 
So from the middle of the worid 
Thc fun's prolitick ravs arc hurl'd; 
is from that ſeat he darts the beams 
Which quicken carth with genial ames, 

Dick, who thus lon had pailive fur, 
Here itrok'd his chin and cock'd his har, 
Then ſlapp'd his hand upon the board, 
And thus the vouth put in his word, 
Love”, adlyacates, (west vir, Would find kim 
Alive piace than you aflin'd hin. 


» ; * = 
Love's alvocates, Dick, wioare tlol ſ-— 


Ihe poets, you may well !uppole, 


G . 
Pm ferry Sit you have diſcarded 
rue men 


h whom til! now vou heried. 
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— r 
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$32 Al MA. 


Proſemen alone, for private ens, 
thought forſfook their ancient friends. 
Jide fell rt eric s Lucretius, | 
1h. Nay bo allow d totcach us, 
"The teltsame thing foft Ovid lays, 
proper udtre in ſuch a cate | 
Horace his phraſe is tory? jou: , 
And happy was that curious ſpeaker. 
Her: Virgil too has plac'd this paffion; 
What fignilies too long quotation 2 
In ode and epick plain the caſe is, | 
That | ov» holds one of theſe two places. 
Dick, without paſlion or reflection, 
I'll Orayght demoliſh this objection. 
Firſt, poets, all the world agrees, 
Write helf to profit half to plcaſe; 
Mutter and figure they produce, 
For gart.ifh this, and that for uſc; 
And, in the flrucLure of their ftealls, 
Ihey ſeck to feed and plate their pueſts; 
But one niay baulk this good intent, 
And' take things otherwile than meant, 
Ihus, if you dine with my Lord XIav'r, 
Roaſt beef and ven ſon is your fare, 
_Thence vou pracecd to ſwan and buttard, 
And pertevere in tart aud cuſtard: 
But tul-p-leaves and Iemon-pee] 
_ Relponty to adorn the mov; 


* 
* 
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Canto T. ALATA. 


And painted flaps, ſuperb and neat, 
Proclzim you welcome to the treat, 


The man of Lenſe his rat devours, 


But only (mells the peel and flow'rs; 

Amd he mutt be an idle dreamer \ _ 
Who leaves the pic and graws the ſtreamer. 
That Cupid goes with bow and arrows, 

And Venus keeps her coach and [parrows, 
Is all but emblem, to 2cquaint one 
The fon is ſharp, the mother wanton. 
such images have ſometimes frown 
Amyſt:ek tenſe, but oft ner none ; 
ior who conceives What bards deviſe, 
That heav'n is plac d in Celts eves ? 
Or here's the ſenfe, direct an moral, - 
Tit teeth arc pearl, or lips arc coral? 
Your Horace owns he various writ, 
A; wild or ſober magurots bir ; 
And where too much the poet ranted, 
Tae ſage plulſopher tecunted. 
His grave Ep:itl. 0 may diſprove 
The wanton Odes he male to love. 
I. ucret ius kee pS A nuylity pothie r 
With Cupid and his ſancy'd mother; 


(All, her great Queen of earth and air, 


Declares that winds and ſeas obey her, 
and, while her honour he rehearſes, 
{mplore>her to inſpire his verres. 


umz 77 N 
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134 FISTHRY Canto 2, 
Yet, tret from this poerick madness, | f 
Next page he ſays, in ſober ſadnefe, EY 
"Thar ſhe and all ber fllow-gois : 
it idling in thr high aboeics, 
Regardleſs of this world below, 417 ; 
Our health or hanging, weil or wo, , 
Nor once diſturb their heav nly tpirit; , 
With Scapin's cheats or Cæfar's merit:, p 
Nor e'er can Latin poets prove | 4 
Where lies the real ſeat of Love. 4:2 
IFceur they burn, and o they Perce, F 
As either beſt ſupplies their verſe; | ' 
And it folks aſk the rraſon for 'r, | 
ay one was long and th other thor, c 
"Thus I preſume the Britiſh Muſe 433 | 
May take the freedom ſtrangers uf. 0 
in proſe our property is greater! 4 
Why ſhould it then be leſs in metre ? 1 g = 
If Cupid throws a ſingle dart, | — 4 
We make him ound the lover's heart ; 4:0 | 1 
But if he takes his bow and quiver, F* 
is ſure he muſt transAx the liver: * 
Yor rhyme with reaſen may diſpenic, 1 
And found has right to govern ſenſg. A 
But let your friends in veric ſuppoſc, 45 N 
hat ne'cr mall be allowed in prote, | A 
Anatomilts can make it clear 
"Ye wuver minds his own aflair, ie 


of | (mts J. ALMA. por | 
Kindly ſupples our publick uſes, 

And parts and rains the vital juicc?, 

drill lays ſome uſctul bite altde 

To tinge the chyle's infipid tide, 

At; Elſe we thould want both gibe ard ſatire, 
And all be burſt with pure good-natur- : 
Now gull 15 Litter with a witgeſs, 

And love: al delight and Llweernes. * 
My logick then has loft its aim 

'f (weet and bittcr be the ſame; 

And he methinks is no great ſchola: 


440 


447 
452 


Who can miultare defire for choler. 
The uke may o the heart be ſaid; 
Courage and terrour there are bred. 
433 All thoſe whoſe hearts are looſe and low 
| Start if they hear but the tattoo: | 
And mighty phyſical the ir tear is, 
For ſoon as noiſe of S nut near is, 
Their heart, deſcending to their bræeches, 


4,0 Muſt give their ſtomach cruel twitches : 
but heroes ho o'ercome ur die 
Have their hearts hung extremely high, 465 
The ſtrings of which, in battle's hear, 
5 Again their very corflets beat, 


Neep time With their own trumpet's meaſure, 
And yield en: moſt exceſſive pleaſure. : 
Now if t is chiefly in the heart 467 
dat conrage docs itfelf exert, 


* Fwill be prodigious hard to prove 
That this is eke the throne of Love. 
Would Nature make one place the feat 
Oi fond defire and fell debate? 
Mutt people only take delight in | 
Thoſe hours when they are tiz'd with fighting? 
And has no man but who has k11l'd 
A father right to get a child? 
Theſe notions, then, | think but idla, 
Ard love ſhall ſtill poſſeſo the middle. 
This truth more plainly to diſcover, 
Suppolſc your hero were 1 lover; 
Tho' he before had galland rage, 
Wh + deach or conquett muſt afſuage, 
He grows diſpirited and low, 
He hates the fight and ſhuns the foe. 
In ſcorntul floth Achilles lepe, 
And for his wench, like ſallboy, wept, 
Nor would r:turn to war and Qaughter, 
Till they brought back the partun's daughter, 
Antonius fled from ARtiuni's coaſt, 
Auguſtus preſſing Aſia loil : 
His fails by Cupid's hand unfurl'd, 
To keep the fair he gave the world. 
Edward our Fourth, rever'd and crown'd, 
Vig'rous in youth, in arms renown'd, 
While England's voice and Warwick's car: 
Deſign'd him Gailia's beauteous heir, 
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| Canto J. 


Ar N41. 


Chang'd peace and pow'r for rage and wars, 


Oplv to dr ove widows tears, 
France's Fourth Henry we may lee 


A ſervant to the tai d' Eſtree; 


W nen zuitting Coutras' proſp*rons field, 


And Fortune taught at length to yield, 


He from His guards and midnight tent, 
Diſguis dober hills and vallics went, 
To wanton with the ſprightly dame, 


Aud in his pleaſure loſt his tame. 


Bold is the critick who dares prove 
Theſe heroes were no friends to love; 
Ard bolder he who dares aver 
That they were ecmies to war; 


Yet when their thought ſhould, now or never, 


Have rais d the ir heart or fir'd their liver, 

Fond Alma to thoſe parts was gone 

Which Love more juſtly calls his own, 
Fxamples I could cite you more, 

But he conterted with theſe four; 


For when one's proots arc aptly choſen, 


tour are 25 valid as four dozen. 


One came from Greece, an! one from Rene; 


The other two grew nvarer home: 


Tor fome in anciet:t books delight, 


Others prefer what Moderns write; 
Now | ſhould ho e xtremely loath 
Not te be thovohe exhert in both. 

| Ni; 
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138. ALMA. 


C.\NTO 11. 


Bor ail we take the Muſe abroad, 
To drop her idly on the road, 

And leave ou: ſubjeR in the middle, 
As Butler did his Bear and Fiddle ? 
Yet he, conſummate nalter, knew 
When to recede and where purtuc : 
His noble negligences teach 

What others toils deſpair to zcach. 
He, perfect dancer, climbs the ropz, 
And balanccs your fear and hope. 
If after ſome diſtinguiſh'd leap 

_ He drops his pole and ſcems to ſlip, 


Straight gath'ring all his active ſirength, 


He riſes higher half his length: 


With wonder you approve his eight, 
And owe your pleature to your fright ; 


But like poor Andrew | advance, 
Falſe mimick of my maſter's dance; 
Around the cord a while | ſprawl, 
And thence, tho' low, in earneſt fall. 
My preface tells you l digrefs'd : 
He 's half abſolv'd who has confeſs'd. 
I like, quoth Dick, your ſimile, 
And in return take two from me. 
As maſters in the cle r 
Wich various light your eves allure 


Conto 17, 


10 


27 


Canto II. ALMA, 


A faming yellow here they ſpread, 
Draw off in blue, or charge in red; 
Yet from theſe colours oddly max'd 
Your ſight upon the whole is fix d: 
Or as, again, your courtly dames _ 
(Whoſe clothes returning birthday claims) 
By arts improve the {tufis they vary, 
And things are beft as moſt contrary ; 
The gown with ſtiſf embruid'ry ſhining, 
Looks charming with a thghter lining; 
The out-, it Indian figure ſtain, 
The in- ſide muſt be rich and plain: ; 
So you, great authors have thought f.: 
To make digreſſion tewper Mit: 
When arguments too fiercely glare, 
You calm em with a milder air: 
To break their points you turn their foras, 
And turbelow the plain diſcourſe. 
Richard. quoth Matt, theſe words of tlic 

Speak ſomething fly and ſomething fins; 
But i ſhall cen reſume my then! e, 
However thou may ſt praiſc or blame 

As people marry now and ſcttle, 
Fierce Love abates his uſual mertle; 
Worldly dclires and beufellold cares 
Viſturb the godhead's toft attairs . 
So now, as health or temper changes, 
In larger compaſs Alma ron ys 
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140 AN. 


This day below, the next above, 

As light or ſolid whimſies move. 

So merchant has his houſe in TOC n, 

And country- ſeat near Banſted Down; 

I'rom one he dates his ſoreign letters, 

Sends out his goods and duns his debtors; 

In th' other, at his hours of leiſure, 

He ſmokes his pipe and takes his pleaſute. 
And now your matrimonial Cupid, 


| Laſh'd on by Time, grows tir'd and (turid 


For ſtory and experience tell us 


Cant TT, 


in 
— 
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That man grows cold and woman jealous, 


Both would their little ends ſecure ; 
He ſighs for freedom, ſhe for pow'r : 
His wiſhes tend abroad to roam, 
And her's to dominecr at home. 
Thus paſſion flags by flow degrees, 
And ruliled more, delighted leſe, 
The buſy mind does ſeldom go 

To thoſe once charming treats below; 
But, in the breaſt encamp's, prepares 
For wellbred feints and ſuture wars. 
The man ſuſpects his lady's crying 
[When he laſt autumn lay a-dyiny | 
Was but to gain him to appoint her 
By codicil a larger jointure: 

he woman finds it all a trick 

bat he coul fwomn when My was . 


70 
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And knows that in that grief he reckon'd 


On black-cy'd Sufan for his lecond.. 


Thus having ſtrove tome tuilious years 


With ſcign'd deſirts and real fuars, 
And tir'd with anſwers and replies 
Of John aitirms, and Martha lies, 
Leaving this edles altercation, 
The mind ufiects t higher ttation. 


Poltis, that yen rove ning of Tac s, 


I[chink was itt his very caſæ. 

All Aſia vow was by the rare, 

And gods boat up for volufitecrs 

To Greece and Hoy, while Voius late 
In quiet governing his ſtate. 

And whence, faid the pacifick king, 


Docs all this noife and diſcord ſpring e | 


Wiy, Paris took Attrides' wilte——. 
With eaſe | could compoſe this utrite ; 
The injur'd hero ſhould not loſe, 

Nor the young lover want, a ſpouſe. 
But Helen chang'd her firit condition 
Without her huſband's juit permiſſion. 
What from the dame can Paris hope ? 
She may as well from him clope. 
Again, How can her old goodman 
With honour take her back again? 
From hence | logically gather 

Tre woman cannot lv with either, 
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Now l have two right honeſt wives, 
Tor whoſe poſſeſſion no man ftrives: 
One to Attrides | will ſend, _ 

And th' other to my Trojan friend. 

ach prince ſhall thus with honour hav- 

What beth lo warmly ſcem to crave; 

The wrath of gods and man ſhal! ceaſe, 
And Poltis live and die in peace. 

Dick, if this ſtory plealeth thee, 

Pray thank Dan Pope who told it me. 

Howec'er ſwift Alma's flight may vary, 

(Take this by way of corollary) 

Some limbs ſhe finds the very ſame 

In place, and dignity, and name : 

_ Theſe dwell at ſuch convenient diſtance, 
That each may give his friend aſſiſtance. 
4 hus he who runs or dances, begs 
The equal vigour of two legs; 
80 much to both does Alma truſt | 
She ne'er regards which goes the firſt. 
Teague could make neither of them ſtay, 
When with himſelf he ran awav. 
The man wl.o ſtruggles in tlie fight 
Fatigues left arm as well as right; 
For whilſt one hand exalts the blow, 
And on the earth extends the foe, 

Th' other would rake it wonerou: !! 

t in vour pocket ke lav Bi), 
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And when you ſhoot, and ſuut one eye, 
You cannot think he would deny | 140 
To lend the other friendly aid, Sg | 
Or wink as coward, and afraid. 
| No Sir; whilit he withdraws Ls fam, 
His comrade takes the ſurer am. 
One moment it his beams recede, 14; 
As ſoon as c'er the bird i dead, 
Op'ning again, he lavs his clam 
To half the profit, half ti fame, 
And helps to pocket up the game. 
Tis thus one tradeſman flips away 150 
Io give his partner fairer play, DOR 
Some limbs again, in bulk or ſtature 
Unlike, and not a-kin by Nature, 
In concert act, like modern friends, 
Becaute one ſerves the other's ends. BE Ls. 
The arm thus waits upon the heart, N 
Bo quick to take the bully's part, 
That one, tho' warm, decides more flow 
Than th' other executes the blow: | 
A ſlander- by may chance to have it 169 
Fre Hack himfclf perceives he gave it. . 
The am'rous eyes thus always go 
A- ſtrolling for their friends below; 
lot long before the ſquire and dame | 
Flave 1cts a 7He reliey d thor flame, 162 
tre vilits yet are brought about, | 
Le eye by ſympathy looks out, 


144 ALMA, 


Knows Florimel, and longs to meet her, 
And it he fees is ture to greet her, 
ho ar ſaſh-window, on the Bair, 


At court, nay, (authors ſay) at pray'rs.— 


Fhe tun'ral of ſome valiant kniyht 
May give this thing its proper light. 
View his two gauntiets; theſe declare 
hat both his hands were us to war; 
And from his two pilt fpurs 'ti- lenrn'd 
His feet were equaily concern's : 

But hee you not with thought behold 
The {word hang dangling o'r the ſhield? 


Canto II. 


175 


Which ſhows the brœaſt that plate was used to 180 


Mad an ally right arm to truſt to; 
And by the peep-holes in his creſt, 
Is it not virtually confeſt | | 
That there his eve took diftant aim, 
And glanc'd reſpect to that bright dame, 
In wivlt delight his hope was center' d,. 
And for whole glove his life he ventur'd ? 
Objections to my general Sytem 
May rife, perhaps, and l have miſt them; 
But | can call & my aſfiſtance 
Proxunity (mark that!) and diſtance; 
Can prove that all things, on occafion, 
L. o ve union, and de ſire adheiem; 
Ihat Alma merely is a scale, 
And motives, like the weights, prevail: 
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Canto II. AMA. 145 
I neither ſide turn down or up, 
With loſs or gain, with fear or hope, 
The balance always would hang ev'n, 
| Like Mal'met's tomb, 'twixt earth and heaven. 
This, Richard, is a curious caſe: ꝛco 
Suppoſe your eyes ſent equal rays 
Upon ty diſtant pots of ale, 
Not knowing which was mild or ſtale ; | f 
Tn this ſad ſtate your doubt ful choice 1 
Would never have the caſting voice; 205 N 
Vnich beſt or worſt you could not think, 
And die you mutt for want of drink, 
Vale ſome chance inclines your ſight, 
vetting one pot in fairer light; 
Then you prefer or Aor B, 210 
As lines and angles beit agree; 
Your ſenſe reſolv'd impels your will; 
She guides your hand—59 drink your ©], 
Have you not {een a baker's maid 
Between two equal pansiars fway '.! , ang 
Her tallies ufclels lie and idle 
lf plac'd exa d ly in the middle; 
Naur ford from this unactive flats 
dy virtue of dome caſual weight, 
On either de you hear em clatter, 
And ji ie of right and left hand matter. 
Now, Richard, this coercive force 
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Great kings to wars are pointed forth 
ke loaded recdles to the North, 

And thou and l, by pow'r unſcen, 

Are barely pathve and ſuck'd in 
To Henault's vaults or Celia's chamber, 
As ſtraw and paper are by amber. 

If we fit down to play or ſet, 

( >uppole at Ombre or Bailer) 

Jet people call us cheats or fools, 

Our card and we are equal rools. 

We ſure in vain the cards condemn; 
Ourſelves both cut and ſhuffled them: 
In vain on Vortune'> aid rely; | 
She only isa ſtander-by. 

Poor nien poor pap-r we aud they 
Y ſome impulſive force obey, 

And are but play'd with—do not play. 
But ſpace and matter we ſhould blame; 


They palm'd the trick that loſt the game. 


Thus to ſave further contradiction 
Againſt what you may think but fiction, 
I for attraction, Dick, declare, 
Deny it thoſe bold men that dare. 
As well your motion us your though? 
Es all by hidden impulſe wrought ; 
Ev'n ſaying that you think or Walk, 
How like a country Iquire you talk? 
ark then ;—-Where fancy or defire 
Jollects thy beams of vital fire, 
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Of the large round herſelf the centre. 


Canto IT. ALMA. 


Into that limb fair Alma flies, 

And there pro tempore te ſides: 

She dwells in Nicholini's tongue, 
When Pyrrhus chants the heav'nly fog ; 
When Pedro does the lute command, 
She guides the cunning artiſt's hand; 
Thro' Mic-r's gu!let ſhe runs down, 
When the vue gl.ttun dines alone; 

And, void of modeſty and thought, 


We follows Bibo's endheis draught. 
Thro' the 10ft fox again the ranges, 


As youth, caprice, or faſhion, changes * 
Fair Alma, carelct> and ſerene, 
In Fanny's {prighily eyes is ſeen, 

While they diffuſe their infant beams, 


Themſelves not conſcicus of their flames. 


Again, fair Alma fits confeſt 

On Florimel's experter breaſt, 

When ſhe the riling figh conſtrains, 
And by concealing [peaks her pains. 
In Cynthia's neck fair Alma glows, 
When the vain thing her jewels ſhows; 
When Jenny's ſtays are newly lac'd 
Fair Alma plays about her waiſt; 

And when the ſwelling hoop ſuſtains 
Ihe rich brocade, fair Alma deigns 
Into that lower ſpace to enter, 
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Again; that fingle limb or feature 
(Such is the cogenc force of Nature) 
Which molt did Alma's paſhon move, 
Tn the firſt object of her love, 

For ever will be found confert, 
And printed on the am'rous breaſt. 
O Abclard! ill- tated yourh, 
Thy tale will ul fy this truth; 
But well | weet thy cruel wrong 
Adorns a nobler poet's forg : 
Dan Pope, for thy misfortune griev d, 


With kind concern and k IH haas weavd 


A ſilken web, aud nc'er ſhall fade 

[ts colours gently; as he laid 

The mantle oer thy ſud diltreſs, 

Aud Venus ſhall the texture bleſ-. 
He o'er the weeping nun has dran 
Such arttul folds of facred lawn, 
That Love, with equal grief and pride, 
Shall ſee the crime he ſtrives to hide, 
And ſoftly drawing back the veil, 
The god (hall to his vot'ries tell 


Each couſciou> tear, each bluſhing grace, 


That d-c&'d dear Eloiſa's face. 
Happy the poet, bleſt the lays, 


Which Buckingliam ks deign'd to praiſe. 
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Next, Dick, as youth and habit fways, 5 


A hundred gambols Alma plays. 


Cents IT. ALMA. 


If, whilſt 2 boy, Jack run from ichool, 
Fond of his Luntinghorn and pole, 
Tho! cout and age his {peed detain, 
Old John halloos his hounds again: 
By his fireſide he ſtarts the hare, 
And turn her in his wicker-chair. 
His fect, however lame, you tind, 
Have got the better of his mind. 

It, while the Niind was in her leg, 
The dance aifeted nimble Peg, 
Oli Niadge bewitch'd, at ſixty- one 
Calls for green Sleeves and Jumping Joan. 
In publick muſk or private ball, 
From Lincoln's-Inn to Gol.'f nitis-Hall, 

All Chriſtmas long away ſhe trudyes, 
Trips it with prentices and judges; 
In vain her children urge her ſtay, 
And age or palſy bar the way: 
But if thoſe images prevail, 
Which whilom did affect the tail, 
She ſtil] reviews the ancient ſcene, 
Forgets the torry yoars between; 
Awkwardly gay, and oddly merry, 
Her ſcarf pale ws her hradknot cherry, 
O erheared with ideal rage, 
She cheats her ton to wed her page. 

It Alma, whilft the man was ye ung, 
Slipp'd Up tou ſon int Eis tongue, 
| N in} 
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150 ALMA. Canto IT. 
Pleas'd with his own fantaſtick ſkill, 

He lets that weapon ne'er lie ſtill : 

On any point if you diſpute, 


Depend upon it he'll confute : 340 


Change ſides, and you increaſe your pain; 

For he ll confute you back again: 

For one may ſpeak with Tully's tongue, 

Yet all the while be in the wrong; | | 
And 't is remarkable that they „„ 


©) Talk moiſt who have the leaft to ſay. 


Your dainty ſpeakers have the curſe 
To plead bad cauſes down to worſe; 
As dames who native beauty want, 


Still uglier look the more they paint. : 5 330 


Again; if in che female ſex 

Alma ſhould on this member fix, 

(A cruel and a deſp' rate caſe, 

From which Heav'n thick my lovely laſs") 

Tor evermore all care is vain 355 
That wonld bring Alma down again. 

As in habitual gout or ſtone, 

The only thing that can be done 

Is to correct your drink and diet, 


And keep the inward foe in quiet; 250 


50 if for any ſins of ours, 

Or our forefathers, higher paw're, 
5evere tho' juſt, afflict our life 

\:th that prime ill a talking wife, 
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Till death ſnall bring the kind relief, 365 
We muſt be patient or be deaf. | | 
| You know 2 certain lady Dick 
) Wubo ſaw me when [ laſt was fick; | 
| She kindly talk'd, at leaſt three hours, | 
Of plaſtick forms and mental pow'rs; 379 
Deſcrib'd our preexiſting {tation | | 
Before this vile terrene creation; 
5 And, Iaſt I ſhould be weary'd, Madam, 
Io cut things ſhort, came down to Adam; | 
From whence, as faſt as ſhe was able, 3437 
| S$heerowns the world, and builds up Babel: 
Theo Syria, Perſia, Greece, ſhe gaes, 
And takes the Romans in the cloſe. 
| But we'll deſcant on gen'ral Nature; 1 
This is a Syſtem, net a ſatire. 39 
Turn we this globe, and let us ſee 
How diff rent nations diſagree 
F in what we wear, or eat, and drink; 
Nay, Dick, perhaps in what we think. 
In water as you ſmell and taſte 385 
The ſoils thro” which it roſe and paſt, 
n Alma's manners you may read 
2 The place where ſhe was born and bred. 
One people from their ſwaddling-bands 
Releas'd their infants” feet and hands: 390 
Here Alma to theſe limbs was brought, 
Aud Spar:a's offspring kick d and fought, 


152 Axa. 
Another taught their babes to talk 
Fre they could yet in go- carts walk: 
There Alma ſettled in the tongue, 
And orators from Athens ſprung. 


Obſerve but in theſe neighb' ring lands 


The diff rent uſe of mouths and hands: 
As men repos'd their various hopes, 
In battles theſe, and thoſe in tropes. 
ln Britain's iſles, as Heylin notes, 
The ladies trip in petticoats, 
Which for the honour of their nation, 
They quit but on ſome great occation. 
Men there in breeches clad you view; 
They claim that garment as their due, 
In Turkey the reverſe appears; 
Long coats the haughty huſband wears, 
And greets his wife with angry ſpeeches 
If ſhe be ſeen without her breeches. 
In our fantaſlick elimes the fair 
With cleanly powder dry their hair, 
And round their lovely breaſt and head 
Freſh flow'rs their mingled odours ſhed : 
Your nicer Hottentots think mect 
With guts and tripe to deck their feet; 
With downcaſt looks on Totta's legs 
The ogling youth moſt humbly begs 
She would not from his hopes remove 
At once his breakfaſt and his love; 
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And if the ſkittiſh nymph ſhould fy, 

He in a double ſenſe mult die. 

We ſimple toaſters take delight 

Io ſee our women's teeth look white, 

And ev'ry ſaucy ill- bred fellow 

Sncers at 4 mouth protoundly yellow. 

In China noue hold women fweet 

Except their ſnaꝑs are black as jet: 

| King Chihu put uine queens to death, 

Couvic on itatute, lv'ry teeth. | 
At Tonquiu it a pt ince ſhould die, 

(As Jeluits write, who never lie) 

The wife, and counſellor, and prieſt, 


Who ſerv'd him moſt and lov'd him beſt, 


Prepare and light his fun''ral fire, 
Aud cheerful vu the pile expire. 
In Europe 't would be hard to find 
In each degree one half ſo kind. 

Now turn we to the fartheſt Eaſt, 
And there obſerve the gentry dreſt. 
Prince Giolo and his royal filters, 
Scarr'd wich ten thouſand comely bliſters, 
The marks remaining on the ſkin 
To tell the quality within: 
Ditinguith'd flaſhes deck the great, 
As each excels in birth or ſtate; 

His oylet-holes are more and ampler; 


The king's own body was a ſampler. 
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Happy tke climate where the beau 
Wears tie ſame ſuit for uſe and ſhow; 

And at a {mall expcuſe your wife, 

If once well pink d. is cloth'd for life. 
Weſtward again. the Indian fair 

Is nicely ſmear d with fat of bear : 

Before you ſce you ſmell your toaſt, 

And ſweeteſt ſte who ſtinks the moſt. 

The fineſt ſparks and cleaneſt beaux 

Drip from the ſhoulders to the toes. 

How fleek their tkins! their joints how ealy ! 

There flovens only are not greaſy. 

| mention'd diff rent ways of breeding; 

Begin we in our children's reading. 

'Fo Maſter John the Engliſh maid 

A hornbook gives of gingerbread, 

And that the child may learn the better, 
As he can name he eats the letter; 
Proceeding thus with vaſt delight, 

He ſpells and gnaws from left to right. 

But ſbew a Hebrew's hopeful ſon 
Where we ſuppoſe the book begun, 

The child would thank you for your kindneſs, 
And read quite back ward from our finis : 
De vour he learning ne'er fo faſt, 
Great A would be reſerv'd the laſt. 
An equal inſtance of this matter 
Is in the manners of a daughter 


Canto I 


450 


455 


4-0 


465 


470 


Canto TI. ALMA. 


In Europe if a harmleſs maid, 
By Nature and by Love betray dl, 
Should ere a wife become a nurſe, 
Her frier ds would look on her the worſe. 
In China. Dampier's Travels tell ye, 
(Look in his index for Pagelli) 
Soon as the Britiſh ſhips unmocr, 
And jolly lor gboat rows to ſhore, 
Down come the nobles of the land. 
Each brings his daughter in his hand, 
Beſreching the imperious tar 
To make her but one hour his care: 
The tender mother ſtands affrighted, 
Left her dear daughter ſhould be Nighted, 
And poor Vif. Vaya dreads the ſhame. 
Of going back the mud ſhe came. 
D Obſerve how cuſtom, Dick, compels | 
The lady that iu Europe dwells : 

After her tca ſhe ſlips away, 
And what to do one: need not ſay. | 
Now ſee how great Vo monquc's queen 
Behav'd herfe lf amongſt the men; | 
Pleas'd with her punch, the gallant ſoul 
Firſt drank, then water'd in the bowl, 
And ſprinkled in the captain's face 
The marks of her peculiar grace— 

To cloſe this point we need not roam 
Lor inſtances ſo far from hunt. 
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\What parts gay France from ſober Spain ? Ro 


A little riſing rocky chain. 

Of men born ſcuth or north o' the hill, 

_ "Thoſe ſeldom move, theſe ne'er ſtand ſlill. 
Dick, you love maps, and may perceive 


Nome not far diſtant from Geneve. 310 


If the good Pope remains at home, 
He's the firſt prince in Chriſtendom. 
Chuſe then, good Pope, at home to ſtay, 
Nar weſtward, curious, take thy way; 
Thy way, unhappy, ſhouldſt thou take 813 
From Tiber's bank to Leman lake, | 
Tau art an aged prieſt no more, 
But a young flaring painted whore: 
Thy ſex is loſt; thy town is gone; 
No longer Rome, but Bat-ylon, 420 
7 hat ſome few leagues ſhould make this change, 
To men unlearn'd ſeems mighty ſtrange, 

But need we, Friend, inſiſt on this? 
Since in the very Cantons ſwils 


All your phileſophers agree, "$25 


And prove it plain, that one may be 
A heretick or true believer, 
On this or th other fide a river. 
Here with an artful (mile, quoth Dick, 


Your proofs come mighty full and thick— 30 


The bard, on this extenſive chapter. 
Wound up into poctick rapture, 


Canio LI. Ata. te 


Continu'd: Richard, caſt your eye 
By night upon a winter-ixy ; | 
Caſt it by daylight on the ſlrand ws | 
Which compaſſes fair Albion's land; | = 
If you can count the ſtarꝭ that glow | 
Above, or {an ds that lie below, 
Into theſe common places look, | 
Which from great authors | have took, 540 
And count the pros U have collected, | . 
To have my writings well protected: | 
| Theſe | lay by for time of need, 
And thou may'lt at thy leiſure read : 35 
For ſtanding e“ ry critick's rage, - 0 
Iſafely will to ſuture age | 
My Syſtem as a gitt bequeath, 9 
FVietorions over fright and death. 848 


| CANTO III. 
Ricuan D, who now was half aſlee p. 
Rous'd, nor wœuld longer ſilence kecp; 
5 And ſenſe like this, in vocal breath, 
Broke from his twofold hedge of teeth. 
Now if this phraſe too harſh be thought, 
Pope, tell the world 't is not my fault. 
0d Homer taught us thus to ſpeak; 
0 lit is rot ſenſe, at leaſt 'ris Greek, 
As folks, quoth Richard, prone to leaſing, 
dar ehings at firſt becauſe they re pleaſing, 70 
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Ihen prove what they have once aſſerted, 
Nor care to have their lie deſerted, 


ll their own dreams at length deceive em, 


And oſt' repeatiag they believe em; 
Or as again thoſe am'rous Blades 
Who trifle wich their mothers maids, 
"The" at the ſirſt their wild deſire 

Vas hut to quench a preſent tire, 

Vet il the object of their love 

Chance by Lucina's aid to prove, 
They ſeldom let the bantling roar 

In baiket at a neighbour's door, 

But by the flatt'ring glaſs of Nature 


Viewing themſelves ia Cakebread's feature, 


With ſerious thought and care ſupport 
What only was begun in ſport. 
]uſt ſo with you, my Friend, it fares, 
Who deal! in philotophick wares; | 
Atoms you cut, and forms you meaſure, 
To gratiſy yaur private pleaſure, 
Jill airy ſeeds of caſual wit 
Do ſome fantaſtick birth beget; | 
And pleas' to find your ſyſtem mended 
Bevond what you at firſt intended, 
"The happy whimſey you purſue, 
Jill you at length belicve it true; 
Caught by your own deluſive art, 
Lou fancy firtt, and then art. 
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Quoth Matthew; Friend, as far as l . 

Thro' Art or Nature caſt my eye, 40 

This axiom clearly I ditzern, | 

That one muſt teach and th other learn. 

No fool Pythagoras was thought; 

Whilft he his waghty doctrines taught, | 

He made his liſt'ning ſcholars ftand, 45 

Their mouth ſtil} cover'd with their hand; | 

Elie may be ſome odd-thinking youth, 

Leſ friend to doctrine than to truth, 

Might have refus'd to let his ears | 
Attend the muſick of the ſpheres, _ 50 
Deny'd all tranſmigrating ſcenes, | 
And introduc'd the uſe of beans. 

From great Lucretius take his void, 

And all the world is quite deſtroy'd. | 

Deny Deſcart his ſubtile matter, 55 
Lou leave him neither ſire nor water. 

How oddly would Sir Iſaac look, 

If you, in anſwer to his book, 

Say in the front of your diſcourſe 

That things have no claſtick force? 69 

How could our chymick friends go on 

To find the philoſophick ſtone, 

if you more pow'rful reaſons bring 

Jo prove that there is no ſuch thing? 

Your chieſs in ſcieuces and arts | 65 
are grxat 3 ot Alma's Parts: 
O 13 
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hey find ſhe giddy is or dull, 

due doubts if things are void or full; 
And who mould be preſum'd to tell 
What H+ herfclt ſꝛould ſer or lee? 

She douhts if two and two make four, 
Tho' the has told til em ten tinies o'er, 

}: cann't it may be- and it muſt : 

la which of theſe muſt Alina trull ? 
, furt! er, vet they make her gu, 
dduhtiug if {he douhts or nn. 

an ſyllogiſm ſet things right? 

No; mators {con with minors tight; 

Cz, both in friendly confort join'd, 

The contequence limps falſe behind. 

£0 to ſome cunning man the goes, 

And aſx< of him how much fhe knows; 
With patlence grave he hears her ſpeak, 
And from his ſhort notes gives her back 
hut ſom her tale he comprehended; 
Thus the dilpute tb Witely ended. 

From the account the loſer brings. 
T he cen; rex knows who ſtole the things. 
Squire, (interrupted Dick) ſince when 
Were you among thi fe cunuing nen? 
Dear Dick, quoth Matt, let not thy force 

Of cloquency ſpoil my difcourts : 

rell thee this is Alma's caſe. 

„ AM! ating what fore wiſe mar, ſavs, 
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Who does his mind in words reveal, 
Which all muſt grant, tho' few can ſvc}l. 
You tell vour doctor that ye re ill, 
And what does he but write a bill ? 
Of which you need not read one letter; 
The worte the ſcrawl the doie che better 2 
For if you know but what you take, = 
Tho' you recover he mutt break. 
Ideas) forms, and intelients, 
Hive furmiil'd out three diit'rent ſects. 
Su.,itance or accident divides 
All Europe into adverſe ſides. 

Now as, engag'd in arms or laws, 


You mutt hve friends to back your cauſe, 


In philolopkick matters ſo 
Your judgment mult with others go: 
For as in fenates fo in ſchools, 
Majority ot voices rulcs. 

Povor Alina, like a lonely deer, 
Oer hills and dales does doubtful err: 
With panting haſte and quick ſurpriſe, 
From ev'ry leaf that ſtirs ſhe flics, 
Till mingled with the neighb'ring herd, 
She flights what ertl the fingly fear'd, 


And now exempt from doubt and dread, 


dhe dares purſur if they dare lead; 


As their examplc ſtill prevails, 


he te mpts the Rream or leaps the pales. 
| 041 
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Lc then, queth Dick, who by your * 


Thinks for himſelf becomes a lool; 

As party-man who leaves the =Y 
1-ca!l'd but whimfical at beſt, 

Now, by your favour, Matter Matt, 
Like Ralpho, here 1 tmell 4 rat. 

mull be lifted in your ſect, 

Who tho” they teach not can protect. 
Rehe Richard, Mart in triumph cry d, 
do put all miſtruſt and pride; 

An while my principles l beg, 

I'ray auſwer only with your leg. 
Believe what friendly ladeiſe; 

Ve firſt ſecure, aud then be wiſe. 

the man within the coach that ſit;, 
And to another's ſkill ſubmits, 
Is ſaſer much, (whate'er arrives) 
and warmer too, than he that drives. 

Ho, Dick, ad: pt, tuck back thy hair, 

And [ will pour into thy ear 
YP-marks which none did e'er difcluſe 


u inootk-pac'd verſe or hobbling proſe 


Attend, dear Dick, but don't reply, 
ud tliau may'ſt prove as well as l. 
Whew Alma now in diff rent ayes 
us ſiniſn'd ker aſcending ſtages, 
io the head at length ſhe gets, 
vnd there in publick grandeur fits 
odge of things ang cenſure wits, 
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Here, Richard, how could | C% PIG 
The v arious lab'rinths of the brain! 7 


. my readers, whiilt U tell em 
OI and cereb dium 7 155 
How cid | plzy the commentator 
On fr 4 All On P12 acer 
Where hot arid cold, and Cry and wet, 
| Strive cach the other's place to get, 
Ant with inceflant toil and rite | 174 
Voutd keep poti ſton during lie ? 
I could demon rate ev'ry pore, | 
Where Xlem'ry lays up all her ſtore, 
aud to an inch compute the {tation 


"| wixt ſudgment and imag:natien. : 16; 


=> 


0 Friend! | could diſplay much learning, 
At leaſt to men of (mall diſcerning. 
he brain contains ten thouland cells, 
d. - in each tome active fancy dwells, 
Wh always is at work, and franung | 270 
ihe feveral tollies l was naming. 
in a hive's vinzineous dome, 
| Ten thouſand bees enjoy the ir home, 
3 Lach does her ſtudious action vary, 
To go aud come, to fetch and carry; 1 8 
Lach till renews her little labour, 
Nor joſtles her aſſiduous neighbour; 
Mich M'hilſt this theſis l maintain, 
tigey Dick! know thy brain, 


164 ANA. 


O, with the mighty theme affected, 
Could | but tee thy head diflected! 


My head, quoth Dick, to ſerve your whim ? 


Spare that, and take ſome other limb. 
Sir, in your nice affairs of 5yitem, 


Wiſe men propoſe, but tools afliſt em. | 
Says Matthew; Richard., keep thy head, 


And hold thy peace, and UL proceed, 
Proceed? quoth Dick: Sir, | aver 
You have already gone dos far. 
When people once are in the wrong, 
Each line they add i- much tov lon, 
Who faſteſt walks, but walks «ttrev, 
Is only furtheſt from his way. 
Bleſs your conccits! mult I believe, 
Howe er abſurd, what vou conceive, 
And for your iriendtiup live and ic 
A Papiſt in plilotophy * 
| 1 lay, whatever you maintain 
Of Alm in the heart or brain, 
The plaineſt man alive may tell ye 
Her ſeat of empire is the belly; 
From hence the {ends out choſe tupplic? 
Which make us cither ſtout or wilc : 
The ſtrengh of ev'ry other member 
Is founded on vour belly-tunber : 
The qualms or raptures of your blog? 
Riſc in proportion to your food; 
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And if you would improve your thought 
You mult be fed as well as taught : 
Your ſtomach makes your fabrick roll, 
| Tuſt as the bias rules the bowl. 

That great Achilles might employ 
"The ſtrength dekiyn's to ruin Troy, 
Ac din'd on lion's marrow, ſpread 
On toaſts of ammunition-bread; 

But by his mother ſent away 

Amongit the Lhracian girk to play, 
Feminate he late, and quiet; 

*tranye product of a cheelecake dict 
Now give my argument fair play, 
And take tie thing the other way, 
The younyiter who at nine and three 
Drinks wich his ſiſters milk and tea, 


tom breakfatt reads till twelve o clock, 


Burnet and Heylin, Hobbes and Locke; 
| He pays due viſits after noon 

10 Cuula Alice and Uncle John; 

At ten, from coilechouſe or play 
Returning, finiſhes the day: 

But give him Port and potent ſack, 
From mil ſop he-ftarts up Nohack ; 
Holds that the happy know no hours; 
Zo thro” the ſtreet at midnight ſcours; 
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Breaks watchmen's heads and chairmen's glaſſes, 


And thence proceeds to nicking ſaſhes, 
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Till by ſome tovgher hand o'ercome, 


And firſt knock'd down, and then led home, 


He damns the footman, ſtrikes the maid, 
And decently reels up to bed. 
Obſerve the various operations 
Of food and drink in ſeveral nations, 
Was ever Tartar fierce or cruel 
Upon the ſtrength of watergruc] ? 
Kut who ſhall ſtand his rage and force, 
If ficſt he rides, then cats his horle ? 
Sallads, and eggs, and lighter {are, 
Tune the Italian ſpark's guitar: 
And, if I take Dan Conꝑreve right, 
Pudding and beef make Britons ſight. 
Tokay and coffee cauſe this work 
Between the German and the !urk; 
And both, as they proviſions want, 
Chicane, avoid, retire, and faint. 
Hunger and thirſt, or guns and ſwords, 
_ Give the ſame death in diff*rent words. 
To puſh this argument no further, 
To ſtarve a man in law is murther. 
As in a watch's fine machine 
Tho' many artful ſprings are ſeen, 
The added movements, which declare 
How full the moon, how old the year, 
Derive their ſecondary pow'r 
From that which ſimply points the hour : 
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For tho? thoſc gimeracks were away, 
(Qare would not ſwear, but Quare would ſay) 265 
However more reduc d and plain, 
The watch would ſtill a watch remain; 
But if the horal orbit ceaſes, 
The whole ſtands ſtill or breaks to pieces; 
Is now no longer what it was, 270 
And you may e' cn go ſell the cafe. 
go if unprejudic'd you ſcun 
The goings of this clock work, Man, 
You find a hundred movements made 
By tine devices in his head; . 25 
But t is tlie ſlomach's ſolid ſtroke | 
That tells 115 being what's o'clock. 
If you take off hi rhet'rick trigger, 
Hle talks no more in mood and figure ; 
Or, clog his mathematick wheel, 280 
lis buildings fall, his ſhip ſtands ſtill: 
Or, laſtly, break his politick weight, 
His voice no longer rules the ſtate: 
Yet if theſe finer whims were gone, | 
Your clock tho' plain would ſtill go on; 285 
But ſpoil the engine of digeſtion, 
And you entirely change the queilion. 
Alma's affairs no pow'r can mend; 
The jeſt, alas! is at an end; | 
Soon ceaſes ail this worldly buſtle, 290 
And you conſigu the corpſe to Ruſſel. 
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Now make your Alma come or go, 
From leg to hand, from top to toe, 
Your Syſtem, without my addition, 
Is in a very ſad condition. 295 
So Harlequin extoll'd his horſe 
Fit for tha war, or road, or courſe : 
His mouth was ſoft, his cye was good, 
I iis foot was ſure as ever trod; 


One fault he had, a fault indeed; 30 


And what was that ? the horſe was dead, 
Dick, from theſe inſtances and ictches 

Thou mak'ft of horſes clocks and watches, 
Quoth Matt, to me thou ſcem'ft to mean | 
1 hat Alma is a mere machine : ze 3 
That telling others what's clock 

She knows not what herfelf has ſtruck, 

But leaves to ſtanders-by the trial 

Al what is mark d upon her dial. 


lere hold; a blow, good Friend, quoth Dick, 319 | 


And rais'd his voice exceeding quick, 
Fight fair Sir: what | never meant 
Don't you infer. In argument 
Similies are like ſongs in love: 


They much deſeribe, they nothing prove. 317 


Matt, who was here a li-tle gravell'd, 
Toſs'd up his noſe, and would have cavill'd 
But calling Hermes to his aid, | 
Half pleas'd, half angrv. thus to e 
L 
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Where mind 't is for the author's fame, 
hat Matthew call'd and Hermes came, 
in dupger herovs, and in doubt. 
Poets fiud gods to help 'em out. 
Friend Richard, | begin to tee 


That you and | il ſcarce agree, 
Obſerve how odiHy you behave ; 
Ihe more | grant the more you crave: 
] But, Comrade, as 1 {aid juſt now, 
I jhould atlirm and vou atiow. 
We Syflem-makers can furan 
The theſts which you grant was plain, 
And witli remarks and comment, teaſe ve, 
In enſe the thing before was eaſy: 
ut in a point obſcure and dark 
We bohe a> Leibnitz did with Clarke 
And when 1.6 reaſon we cen faow 
Why matt: es this or that way go, 
2 The fhortcit way the thing we try, 
| And what we {now not we deny: 
True to our ow! e rbearing pride, 
And fie to ail the world belidle. 
That old philotopher g Crew croſs, 
[ Who could not tell what motion was 
| Bec uſe he wall 'd aguinſt his will, 
He tac'd men down that he flood ſtill. 
And he who reading on the heurt 
When a1 his ut d!t2ets of art 
128 04 # | F* 
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Could not exponnd its pulſe and heat) 
Swore he had never felt it beat. 
Chryſippus, foil'd by Epicurus, 
XTakes bold (Jove bleſs him!) to affure us, 
'{ hat all things which our mind can view 
Nlay be at once both falic and true; 
And Malbranche has an odd conceit 
Ax ever enter'd Frenchman's pate: 
Jays he, So little can our mind 
Of matter or of ſpirit find, 
"That we by gueſs at leaft may gather 
Some thing which may be doth or neither, 
Faith Dick I mutt confeſe t is true 
(But this is only erty» nous) | 
"Chat man knotty points there are 
Whirl all difcurs but £ few can clear; 
As Nature lily had thought fit, 
For iome by-ends to crofs-bite wit: 
CirclÞs to ſquare and cubes to double 
Would give a man exceſſive trouble: 
he longitude uncertain rams 
In ſpite of Wh. n ard his bombs. 
What Svitern Dick has right avert 4 
The cauſe why woman has no beard ? 
Or why, as years our frame attack, 
Our hair grows white, our teeth grow black? 
In pots like theſe we mult arree 
ur barber knows as much as We: 
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vet ſtill unable to explain, 
We muſt perſiſt the beſt we can; 
With care our Syſtems ſtill renc u-, 


And prove thing likely, thu” not true. 
could, thou treft, in quaint dilpute, 


Zy dint of logick, ſtrike thee mute; 


With learn'd fill now puſh, now parry : 


From Darii to Bocardo vary, 

And never yield, or what is worſt, 
Never conclude the point diſcours d: 
Yet that you Lec et nan may know 
How much you to my candour owe, 
en from the diſputant deſcend, 

To ſhow thee | aſſume the friend: 
1'll take thy notion for my on 
(Zo moſt philoſophers have done) 

It makes my Syſtem more complete: 
Dick, can it have a nabler fate? 


Take what thou wilt, ſaid Dick, dear Friend, 


But bring thy marters to an end. | 
1 £26, quoth Matt, reproof is vain; 

Who firſt oftend will firtt complain. 

Thou &:ſheſt | ſhould make to ſhore, 

Yet ilill putt | in thy thwarting oar. 

_ What have told thee fifty times 

In proſe receive for once in rhymes. 

A huge fat man in country-fair, 

Or vtrv-church, (no matter where) 


p. 
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Labour d and puſh'd amidit the crowd, 

Still baw!ing out extremely loud, 405 

Lord ſave us! why do people preſo | 

Another, marking his diftre!s, 

Fricudly reply'd;, Plump gentleman, 

Get out a> faſt as e'er vou can; 

Or cv alc to puſh or to excluin; 41- 

You make the very crowd you blame, | 
Says Dick Your moral does not nec 

The leaſt return, ſo d'en proceed : 

Your tale, howe'er apply'd. was ſhort: 

50 tar at leaſt | thank you for 't. 417 
Nlatt took his thanks, and in a tone | 

Nlore megittcrial thus went on. 
Now Alma ſettles in the head, 

As has before been ſung or laid ; 

Aud here begins this farce of life; 829 

unter Revenge, Ambition, Strife; 

Behold on both fides men advance, 

o form mn earneſt Bays' dance. 

1. \vare, not uſing half his ſtore, 

Still grumbles that he has no more; 425 

Strikes not the preſent tun, for fear 

The vintage ſhould be bad next year, 

And vats to day with inward forrow, 

And dread of ſancy'd want to-morrow. 

Abroad if the furtout you wear 439 

He pels the rigour of the air, 
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Would you be warmer if at home 
You had the fabrick and the loom ? 
And it two boots keep out the weather 


What need you have two hides of leather ? 


Could Pedro, think you, make no trial 
Of a ſonata on his viol, 
Unleſs he had the total gut, 
Whence ev'ry ſtring at firſt was cut: 
When Rarus ſhows you his Cartone, 

He always tells you with a groan 
Where two of that ſame hand were toru 
Long before you or he were born. 

Poor Vento's mind fo much is croſt, 
For part of his Petroiiius loit, | 
That he can never take the pains 
o underſtand what yet remains. 

What toil did lionell Curio take, 

What ſtrict inquirics did he malte, 
do ger one medal, wanting yet, 
And perfect all his Roman ſet? 

Tis found ; and O lis happy jot | 

is bought, lock'd up, and lies forgot: 
Of theſe na more you hear him ſpeak; 
He now begins upon the Greck. 


Thee rung d and ſhow'd, fhall in their turns 


Remain obſcure às in their urns. 

My copper lamps at any rate, 

rn tr antique, | bought, 
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Yet wiſely melted down my plate, 

On modern modcls to be wrought: 

An triſles | alike purtue, | 

Pocaulc they 're old, becauie thy 're new. 
Dick, | have teen you with delight 

tor Gcorgy mal a paper kite, 

And fimple odes, too many, fhow ye 

My icrvile complaitance to Cloe. | 

Par uts and lovers are decreed 

Jv Nature fools— That 's brave indeed. 


(014 th Dick; fach truths are worth receiving; 


Vet {till Dick look'd as not believing, 
Now, Alma, to divines and proſe 
L leave thy frauds, and crimes, and woes, 
Nor think to-night of thy ill-nature, 
But of thy follics, idle creature, 
he turns of thy uncertain wing, 
Aud not the malice of thy ſling. 
hy pride of being great and wise 
do but mention to defpite ; 
1 view with anger and ditdain. 
flow little gives thee joy or pain: 
= print, a bronze, a tlow'r, a root, 
A well, a butterfly, can do't : 
Fv'n a rumance, a tune, a rhyme, 
Ilclp thee to pal> the tedious time, 
Which elſe would on thy hand remain 
Thy" flo wn it n-"cr looks back again: 
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And cards are dealt, and cheſs-boards brought, 


o caſe the pain of coward thought: 
Happy refult of human wit! 
That Alma may hericlt forget. 

Dick, thus we act, and thus we arr, 
Or tot '4 by hope or funk by care. 
With, endlels pain this man puriucs 


What it he gain'd he could not ufc ; 


Aud rh other tondly hopes to fee 

Whot never was nor cer ſhall be. 

We err by uſe, go wrong by rules, 

In yellure grave, in action fools: 

We join hypocriſy to pride, 

Publing the faults we ſtrive to hide, 

Yr grant that with extreme furprit- 

We fin ourfclves at fixty wile, 

And c Wanty pretty things Arc know? 

Of which we cann't accompliſh one, 
hilt, as my Sytem fays, the Mind 

I; to tlie upper rooms contin'd. 


Should I, my Friend, at large repeat 


Her burruw'd fente, her fond conccit, 
The bede- roll of her vicious tricks, 
My Pocm would be too prolix: 

For could | my remarks ſuſtain, 


Like occrates or Miles Xlontaigne, 
ho m theſe times would read my boch 
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As Brentford kings, diſcreet and wiſe, 
After long thought and grave advice, 
Into Lardclla's coftin peeping, 


Saw nought to caule their mirth or weeping; 


So Alma, now to joy or grief 
| Superiour, finds her late relief; 
Weary'd of being high or great, 
And nodding in her chair of ſtate, 
Stunn'd and worn out with endlels chat, 
Ot Will did this and Nan ſaid that, 
She finds, poor thing, fome little crack, 
Which Nature forc'd by time muſt make, 
'Thro' which ſhe wings her deſtin d way; 
Upward ihe ſoars and down drops clay; 
While ſome ſurviving friend ſupplics 
Ft: jacet, and a hundred lies. 

O Richard, till that day appears 
Which muſt decide our hopes and fears, 
Would Fortune calm her preſent rage, 
And give us playthings tor our age; 
Would Clotho waſh her hands in milk, 
And twiſt our thread with gold and 61k ; 
Would ihe in friendſhip. peace, and plenty, 
pin out our years to four times twenty; 
And ſhould we both in this condition 
Have conquer'd love, and worte ambition; 
{ Elfe thoſe two paſſions by the way 
lav chance to fhow us ſcurvy play ) 
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Then, Richard, then ſhould we fit down, 
Fur from the tumult of this Fown ; 


A!MA, 


Ifond of my well-choten jcat, | 

My pictures, medals, books complete; 

Or ſhould we mix our friendly talk, 
Oatladow'd in that fav rite walk 
Which thy own hand had whitom planted, 


Both pleas'd with all we thought we wanted; 


Yee then, cv*n then. one crofs reflection 

Vould tpoil thy grove aud my collection: 

Tiy lon and his e'cr that may die, 

And time ſome uncouth heir ſupply, 

Wie fall for bot lang ele be known 

But ſpoiling all that thou haſt done. 

Who t-t the twigs ſhall he remember, 

That is in hafte to fell the timber ; 

And what {hall of thy woods remain 

Except the: box that threw the main? 
Nay, may not time anc death remove 

The near relations whom | love? 

Aut my Co, Tom, or his Coz Marv, 

{Who hold the plough or {kim the dairy) 

My fav'rite books and pictures ſcil 

To Smart or Douley by the cell? 

Kindly throve in a little figure, 

And let their price upon the bigger ! 

PThofe who could never read their grammar, 


When mv Jar volumes tonch the hammer, 
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May think books beſt as richeſt bound: 

My copper medals by the pound 

May be with learned juſtice weigh'd ; 

To turn the balance, Otho's head 

May be thrown in; and for the mettle | 
The coin may mend a tinker's kettle ———— 

+ Tir'd with theſe thoughts. eſs tir's than l, 
Quota Dick, with your philoſophy— 


475 


That people live and die, | knew do 


An hour ago as well as you; 
And if Fate ſpins us longer year:, 
Or is in haite to take the ſhears, 
I know we muſt both fortunes try, 
And bear our evils wet or dry. 385 
Vet let the goddeſs ſmile or frown, 
Bread we ſhall eat or white or brown, 
And in a cottage or a court 
Drink fine Champaigne or muddled Port. 
What need ot books theſe truths to tell. 599 
Which folks perceive who cannot ſ ell: f 
And muſt we ipectacles apply 
To view what hurts our naked eye? 
Sir, if it be your wiſdom's aim 
To make me merrier than | am, +. 
I'il be all night at your devotion 5 
Come on Friend; broach the pleaſing notion: 
But if you would depreſs my thought, 
Your Syſtem is not worth a groat—— 


Canto TIT. ALMA. 


For Plato's fancies what care ? 
hope you would not have me dic, 
Like ſimple Cato in the play, 

For any thing that he can ſay ? 

E en le: him of ideas tpeak 

To Heathens in his native Greek 
i to be lad is tu be wile, 

do molt heartily deſpiſ⸗ 
Whatever Socrates has ſaid, 

Or Fully writ, or Wanley read. 


Dear Drift “, to ſet our matters right, 
u emove theſe papers from my fight; 


Burn Matt's Deſcart and Ariltotle. 


Here, Jonathan, your maſter's bottle. 
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TRE NUT-DROWN MAID. 
A POEFENX.. 
V Bn TEX runner REUNDRED YEARS SINCE, 


B. it tight Or wrong, the {ec men among 
On women do compiaync; 

Atfyrmynge this, how that it is 

A labour ſpent in vane 

ro love them wele: for never a del. 
They love a man againe : 

For ite 2 man do what he can 
Ther favour to attayne, 

Yet yf a new do them purſve, 

Ther furſt trew lover than 

F.aboureth for nought; for from her thonght 

Ile is a baniſhyd man. 

i ſay not nay, but that all day 

It is bothe writ and fayde 

That woman's faytli is as who ſaythe, 

All utterly decayed. 

But neverthelcis right good witneſs 
this caſe might be layde, 

That they love trewe, and contincw, 
Record the Nut-brown Rlayde; 

Which from her love {( whan her to prov. 


le came to make his moue) 
Wold nor depurt. for in her herte 
She lovyd but kim alone, 
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Fan betweene us lettens diſcuſſe, 25 
What was all the maner 
Between them too: we wyl alto 
Telle all the peyne and fere 
That ſhe was in. Now | begynne, 
So that ye me anſw ere. 30 
Wherefore all ye that preſent be 
I pray ye give an care. 
AN. lam the knyght, I come by nyght 
As fecret as | can, : 
Saying, alas thus ſtandeth the caſe, | 3 
I am a baniſnyd man. | 
wo. Ard l your wylle for to falfylle 
In this wyl not refuſe, 
_ Trulting to ſhew, in wordis fewe, 
That men have an ill uſe, | 73 
(To ther own ſhame) women to blame, 
And cauſeleſe them accute : 
Therefore to you I antwere now, 
Alle women to excuſe, _ | 
Mya own herte dere, with you what chert 45 
i pray you telle anone 
For in my my:ade, of al mank nde, 
| love but you alone. 
MAN. It ſtondeth ſo; a dede is do, 
Wherefore moche harm ſhall prow* ge. 
ly deſteny is for to- dey 
* fhametul deth 1 trowe; 
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Or ellis to flee + the one muſt be, 
None other wav | knowe, 
Fut to w irhdrawe, as an outlawe, 
And take me to my bowe. | 
_ Wherefore adew, my owne herte trewe, 
None other red | can; 
Tor I mult to the greve wode gne, 
Alone, a bariſhyd man. 
wow. O Lord! what is this worldis blyſſe. 
mat chaungetli us the mone ? 
My tomer's day, in luſty May, 
Is derked before the nor”, 
: o ere you ſaye farwell : nay, nay, 
e depart- not ſoo ſone. 
ke hy ſay ye ſo? wheder op ye goc 
Alas! what have ye done ? 
Alle my welfare to ſorrow and care 
Shulde chaurge yf ye were gone; 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
love but you aloue. 
2 Av. I can beleve it ſhail you gone, 
And ſhomwhat you diſtrayne, 
But aftyrwarde your paynes harde, 
Within a day or tweyne, 
5:12] ſone aflake, and ye ſhal take 
Comſort to vou agayne. 
Vhy ſh:ld ye: ought ! for to make ho ought 
Vour labur were in vavne. | 
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Alone, a baniſh yd man. 


Tul NUT-BROWN MAID. 


And thus | do, and pray you too, 
As hertely as | cat; 
For | niulte to the grene wode goe, 


Alone, a baniſhy d man. 
___ won. Now ly the that ye hs ſhewed te mc 


The ſecret of yuur mynde, 

I ſhal be plain: to you againe, 

Lyke as ve {hal nic tynde. 

2vthic it 1 10 that YC wyl yoe, 

I we not leve belhiyndet 

Shal never be fayd the Nut-brown NMayde 
Was to her love unkynde. Er | 


Make you red „tor ſo am I, 


Alito! it were aunone; | 
For in my my ae, ot al n 
love but you alone. 
Man. Yet you rede to take good hede 


| What men wyl think and fey ; 


Ot yonge and olde it Shall be told: 
That ye be z OHG away? 

Your wapton wy lic for to full ye 

In grene wode you to play; 

And that ye myght from your delyte 
Noo lenger make delay. 

Rut her than ye ſhuld thus for me 

Le called an ylle woman, 

Yet wold l to the "gums wode goe, 
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won. Tho! it be — 


That | ſhuld be to blame, 
Thers be the charge that ſpeke ſo * 
In hurt ing of my name: 
For | wyll prove that feythſul love 
lt is devoyd of ſhame; 
In your diſtreſo and hevyneſs 
To parte wvth you the ſame. 
 Anifſure all thoo that doo not fo 

Tre we lovers are they none; 

But in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
love but vou alone. 

MAN. | counſel yon, remember * | 

It is noo mayden's lawe 
Nothing to dought, but to renne out 
To wode with an outlawe: 

Lor ye mull there in your hand bere 
O bowe redy to drawe ; | 
And as a theef, thus muſt ye lyve, | 
Ever in drede and awe. 


| Whereby to you gret harme myght growe; 


Yet | had lever than 
That I had to the grene wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 

wos. I think not nay; but as ye ſaye, 
It is noo mayden's lore; 


But love may make me for your ſake, 
As 1 huve foid before, 
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To com on fote to hunte and ſhote, 
To gute us mete in ſtote: 
For fo that! your company 
| May have, | aik noo more: 14 
rom whiche to parte, it makith myn herte N 
As cold as on Hone ; 
For in mv mynde, of al mankynde, 
Ilie but vou alone. 5 
aN. Fer an outlawe, this is the lawe, 145 
That men tym take and binde, | 
| Wyo nyLer, 1 re ed fo ber, 
Ard warer witE the wynde, 
fi had neede. à8 God torbede, 
What relies come ye lillcic- ? | 150 
For tothe | rower, vo and your bovee 
Shuld drawe tur frre Loebiynde, 
| Arid nab merle, for lytel avayle 
| Were in vou council than: 


 Wirereftere lio the wo de wyl oe, 15 


Gi 


Alone, 2 ban:thyd man. 
wow Fall well knuwe ve that women be 

5 Bur ivhvi tor ro fyobt; 

Noo v. manhede it is in decde 

To bec wy 45 & kny bt; 160 

Yet in uche tere yt that ye were | 

With enemy Cuy ant wyokt, 
5 wol, voitttonde with bow? in hond 
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And you to ſave, as women have 
From dethe many one; 

For in my myndæ, of al mankynde, 

[ love but you alone. 


MAN. Vet take gude hede! for ever | drede. 


That ve coude not ſuſtein 

he thorney weyes, the depe valeis, 
The ſnowe, the froſt, the reyn; 

The cold, the hete : for drye, or wete, 
We mutt lodge on the playn, 

And us above noon other roſe, 
Zut a brake, buſh, or twayne, 

WW hiche ſone ſhulde greve you, | belcve ; 
And ye wolde gladely than, 

That l had to the grene wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 


won. Svtke l have here been partynere 


With you of j joy ard blyſſe, 
I muit alſo parte of your woo 
Endure, as reſon is: 
Yet ara | ſure of one pleaſure, 
And, ſhortly, it is this, 
That where ye bee, mee ſeem eth, per- dy 
could not fare amvtls. 
Without more ſpeche i you beſeche 
I'hat we were ſoon a-gone; 
For in my mynde, of al 2 | 


I love but vou alone. 
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Man. Yf ye goo thedyr, ye muſt conſyder, 
Whan ye have luſt to dyne, | 
Ther ſhal no mete be for to gete, 195 
Nor drink, bere, ale, ne wine; | | 5 
Ne ſhetis clene, to lye betwene, 
N lade of thred and twyne; 
Noon other houſe but levys and bowes, 
To kever your head and myn. 2co 
O myn herte ſwete, this ylle dyet 
Shuld make you pale and wan; 
Wherefore | to the wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 
worm. Among the wylde dere, ſuch an archer, 


As men ſay that ye bee, ac6 
We may not fayle of good vitayle, 
Where is ſo grete plente : 
And watir cleere of the ryvere 
Shal be full ſwete tome, | 210 


With whiche in hele, | hal right vele 
Endure, as ye hal ſec. 
And er we gor, a bed or two 
I can provide anone; | 
For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 215 
love but you alone. 
MAN. I. oo! yet before, ye muſt do more, 
Yf ye wyl go with me; 
As cute your here up by you ere, 
Your kurtel by the knee: 220 


138 THE NUT-BROWN MAID, 


Wyth bowe in honde, for to wythſtonde 
Your enemys yt nede be; 
And this ſame nyght, before daylyght, 
To wode-ward wyl | flee. 
And yf ye wylle al this fulfylle, 
Do it ſhortly as ye can; 
Flli> wyl I to the grene wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 
won. [| ſhall as now do more for you 

Than longeth to womanhede ; 
Lo ſhort my here, a bow to have 
To ſhote in tyme of nede. 
O my fweet moder, betore al other, 
For you have | mott drede ; 
But now adew, | muſt entue 
Where Fortune duth me lede. 
All this make ye, and lete us fler, 

The day run faſt upon; 
for in my mynde, of al mankynde, 
I love but you alone. 

MAN. Nay, nay, not ſo; ye ſnal not goe, 

And | ſhal telle ye why; 
Your appetyte is to be light 
Ot love, | wele eſpie; 
For right as ye have ſayde to me 
In lykewiſe hardely 
e wolde anfwere, whoſoever it were, 

In way of company. 
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It is ſayd of olde, Sone hote, fone — 
And ſo is a woman; 240 
Wherefore | to the wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 
won. Yfye take hede, yt is noo nede 
Such wordis to ſay bee me; 
For oſte ye prey'd, and longe aſſay 4, | 275 
Er | yuu lovid, par-dy; 
| And tho' that | of aunceftry 
| A baron's daughter bee, 
Yet have you prov'd how [ _l lov'd, 
A iquyer of low degree ; 260 
And ever ſhal, what ſo befalle, | | 
To dey therefore anone; 
For in my mynde, of al Ct 
L love but you alone. | 
Man. A baron childe to be begyled, 265 
It were a curſed dede: | 25 
To be felawe with an outlawe, 
Almighty God forbede! 
Vt bettyr were the pore ſquyer 
Alone to forreſt ſpede, 270 
"Thar ye ſhal ſaye another daye, 
That by that wycked dede 
Ye were betrayed. Wherefore good mayde, 
The beſt rede that | can, | 
lo that I to the grene wode goe, | 275 
Alone, 2 baniſhyd nian 


199 THE NUT-BROWN MAID, 


vor. Whatſoever befalle, I never ſhale 
Of this thing you upbraid; 
But yt ye go and leve me lo, 
hen have ye me betraid. | 
_ Remember ye ele how that ye dele; 
tor yt ye, as ye fayac, 
Be 10 unky nde to leve behynde 
Your love, the Nut-brown Mayae, 
Truſt me trucly, that i ſhal dey 
done after ye Le yore 
Fur in my myude, of al A 
I love but you alone. 


May. Vf that ye went ye ſuulde repent; 


Lr in the forrett row 
I have purveid me of a mayde, 
hom | love more than yo 
Another fayrer then e'cr ye were, 
dare it well arowe; 
And of you bothe che Mulde! be wrothe 
Wyth other, as i trowe, 
le were myn elc to live in peſe, 
So wyl H yf l can; 
Wherefore Ito the wode wyl gee, 
Alone, a baniſhyd man. 

wow. Tho! in the wode undit ſtode 
Ye had a paramour, 
All this may ——_ remove my though“ 
But that ! will de your 
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And the ſn2ll fynde me ſoft and — 305 
And curteis cv'rv hour, 
Glad to fulfyile all that ſhe wyite 
Commaunde me to my pow r. 
For had ye loo an hundred moo, | 
vet wolde | be that one; | | 305 
For in my mynde, of al manky nde, 
L love but you alone. 
max. Myne own dere "XY L {ee the! prove, 
That ve he kynde and trewe; 
Of mav e and wyfe, in al my lyfe, 2176 
"The beſt that ever | knewe. 
Be merry and lud, be no more fad, 
The cafe is chaunged newe ; | 
For it were ruthe, that for your trouth, 
Ye ſhulde have cauſe to rewe. | 320 
He not diſmay d whatſoever ſiayd | 
To you whan began: 
I wyl not to the grene wode Foe, 
lam no baniſhyd man. | 
wow. Theis tydingis be more glad to me 325 
Than to be made a quene, 
fl were ſure they ſhulde endure; 
But it !5 often ſeen, | 
When men wyl breke promyſe, they ſpeke 
The wordis on the ſplene. 
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Ye ſhape ſyme wyle, me to begyle, 
. file ſro me, | wene. 


39% TUE NUT-BROWN MAID. 


Then were the caſe wurs than it was, 
And | more woo begone; 

For in my mynde, of al mankynde, 

l love but you alone. | 

| man, Ve ſhal not nede further to drede; 
I wyl not diſparage 

You. God detend, ſyth you deſcend 
Of fo grete a lynage. 

Now underſtande, to Weſtmerlande, 
Whiche is my herytage, 

I wyl you bringe, and with a rynge, 
By way of maryage. 

1 wyl you take, and lady make, 

As ſhortly as | can. 

Thus have ye wone an erlic's ſone, 
And not a haniſhvd mar. 
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HENRY AND EMMA. 
A POEM, 
UPON THE MODEL OF 
P HE NU. BROWN MAID. 


IO CLOE, 


od, to whole eyes | bend, at whofe command 
Gn low my voice, tho! articls be wy hand} 
I take the {prigtttly reed, and liny and play, 
Careless of what the cxns'ring world may lay ; 
Bright Cloc! object of my conſtant vow, 0 
Vit thou a while unbend thy ſcrious brow ? 
Witt thou with pleaſure hear thy lover's (trains, 
And with one heav'nly ſmile o'erpay his pains ! 
No longer ſhall the Nut-brown Viaid be old. 
ou lince her youth three hundred years have roll'd: 
At thy defire ſhe thall again be ru A, IL 

And her r-viving charms in laiting verſe be prais d. 

No longer man of woman ſhall complain, 
That he may love and not be lov'd aguin; 
That we in vain the fickle ſex put ſue, 
Who change the conſtant los er for the new. 
Whatever has been writ, whatever laid 
Of temale pathen feign'd, or faith decay'd, 
 Hencytorth ſhali in my veric rciuted ftand, | 
Be faid to winds, or writ upon the ard: 20 
And while my notes to tuture times proclaim 
T'nconquer'd love and eve r-dvcing flame, 

Feileme 111, KR 
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O, faireſt of the ſex! be thou my Muſe ; 
Deign on wy work thy influence to diffuſe : 
et mr partake the bletlings 1 rehearte,. 25 
And grant me Love the juſt reward ef verſe. 

As Beauty's potent queen with ev'ry grace 
That once was Emma's has adorn'd thy face, 
And a« her ſon has to my boſom dealt 
That conſtant flame which faithful Henry felt, 35 
O let the tory with thy life agree, 
Let men once more the bright example is 
What Emma was to him he thou to me: 


Nor {nd me by thy frown from her l love, 

Diilant and ſad, a baniſh'd man to rove : 35 
But, oh! with pity long entreated crown 

Atv pains and hopes: and when thou ſay'tt that one þ 
Of all mankind thau lov'ſt, oh! think on me alone. 


Vurnt beautecus Iſis and her huſband Thame 
With mingled waves for ever flow the fame, 49 
In times of vore an ancitnt baron liv'd. 

Great gifts he ſtou d. and great reſpect rect iv d. 
Whe n dreadful Edward with ſucceſ+ful care 
Lcd his free Britons to the Gallick war, 
his Lord had headed nw» appointed bands, 45 
In frm alleg iance to his king's commanis, 
And all duc honours faithful difcharg d) 
Had bronght back his paternal coat, enlarg'd 
With 4 new mark, it. witnels of his tall, | 
.. ne ingtorigus fut of furcigh ſpoil. >, 
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rom the lond camp retir'd and noiſy court, 
In honcureble caſe and rural per“ | 
The remnant of his days he ſafelv paſt, 


4] 


Nor found they lagg'd too dow nor fle too fall; 
He made Jus with with his ettate comply, co 
* ** fil to live, ved not atraid to die. 

One child he had, a daughter, chaſte and fail L 
Hi age's Comtort, and his tortune's heir: 
They call'd her F mma, tor the beautcous dame 
Who gave the virgin birth had borne the name, 60 
The name ti” indulgent tather doubly lov'd, 
For in the child the mother's charms 1mprov'd : 
Vet a« when little round his knees ſhe plav'd, 
He cal! d her oft' in ſport his Nut- brown Maid ; 
The friends and tenants took the fondlitg word, 6 
(As Hill they pleaſe who imitate their lord) 
Ulage conſirm'd what Fancy had begun; 
The mutual terms around the lands were known, 
And Emma and the Nut-brown Maid were one. 

As wich her ſtature ſtill her churms increas'd, 79 
Thro' all the ifle her beauty was contets'd. 
On! what perfections muit that virgin ſhare 
Who faireit is eſteem'd where all are fair? 
From vQuttant ſhires repair the noble youch, 
And find report for once lad leſſen'd truth. 75 
Ey wonder firſt, and then by paſton mov'd, 
They came, they ſaw, the y marvel.' , aud they lov'd. 
Ry publick Praiics and by tecret fiphs 
Fach own'd the general pow'r of Emma's eyes, 
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In tilts and tournaments the valiant ſtrove 80 
By gloricus deeds to purchaſe Emma's love. 

In gentle verſe the witty told their flame, 

And grac'd their choiceſt tongs with Emma's name. 
In vain they combated, in vain they writ, 

Ufſelcts their ſtrength, and impotent their wit: 85 
eat Venus only muſt dircQt the dart, 
Which elſe will never reach the fair one's heart, 


ppite ofth' atrempteoff orce and ſofteſiccts of Art: J 


Great Venus mult prefer the happy one; 


in Henry's cauſe her favour mutt be ſhown, 90 


And Loma, of mankind, mutt love but him alone. 
While theſe iu publick to the caſtle came, 
And by their grandeur juſtify d their flame, 
Rlort ſecret ways the careful Henry takes: 
His Iquires, his arms, and equipage, forſakes. 95 
In borrow'd nam and falſe attire array d. 
Oſt' he finds means to fee the beauteous maid. 
When Emma hunts, in huntſman's habit drei, 
Fleury on foot purſues the bounding beaſt; 


In his right hand his beachen pole he bears, ico 


And graceful at his tide his horn he wears. 

Still to the glade where the has bent her way 

With knowing kill ke drives the future prey; 

Bids ker decline the hill and ſhun the brake, 

And fews the path her tteed may ſafeſt take; 105 
Directs her ſpear to fix the glorious wound, 

PI-as'd in hs toils to have her triumph crown'd, 
Ani dlows her praiſes in po common found. 
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A faic ner Henry 1s when Froma hawk-; 
Werth Lear ot fark ls and of lars he talks: | 110 
Upon 145 writt the tow'ring mertin thang, 
Fructis to rife and Yoon at her commande: 
Aud when luperour now the bird has own, 
And heallong brought the tumbling quarry Corn, 
With numble revirence he acconts the fair, 115 
ud with the honour'd feather decks her hair. | 
Vet {till as from the ſportive licld the goes, 
His Jowncatt eye reveals hi inward woc; 
Am by his look and lorrow is exprett | 
A nobler game purſu'd than bird or beaſt. 12” 
A thepherd now alonp the plain he roves, 
And with hi jeily pipe deliyhes the groves, 
Ihe neigh b'rivy {wains around the ranger throng, 
Or to admire or emulare his long ; | 
While with ſoft torrow he renews his lays, 125 
Nor heedful of their envy nor their praile : 
But foon as Fiama's eyes adorn the plain, 
His notes he railes to a nvbler ſtrain, 
With dutifal retpect and ſtudious frar, 
Feit any carclels ound vilend her car, 130 
A trantick giply now the koute lie haunts, 

And in wild phrates ſpeaks diflemhled want-. 
With the fund maids in palmiitry he deal>; 

Thy tell the tecret firkt which he reveals; 

v.y- Who fhall wed, and who ſhall be begnil'd; 155 
What groom Hall ger, andre maintain, the chillt 


K. 15 


178 HENRY AND EMMA, 


at & hen bright Emma would her fortune know, 
A son er look unhends his op'ning brow : 
With tiembling awe he gazes on her eye, 
und in ſoft accents forms the kind reply, 
Ihat the thall prove as fortunate as fair, 
And Hymen's choiceſt gifts are all reſery'd for has. 
Now oft' had Henry chang'd hi- fly diſguiſe, 
Urmark'd by all but beauteous Emma's eyes; 
Ot had ſound means alone to fee the dame, 


140 


145 
| And at her fret to breathe his am'rous flame; 
And oft” the pangs of abſence to remove 
By letters, ſolt interpreters of love; 
Lill time and induſtry (the mighty two 
| That bring our withes nearer to our view) 150 


Rlade him perceive that the inclining fair 

Rece;v'd his vows with no reluctant car; 

That Venus had confirm'd her equal reign, 

And dealt to Emma's heart a ſhare of Henry'spain, 
While Cupid ſmil'd, by kind occaſion bleſs'd, 155 

And w:th the ſecret kept the love increas'd, 

The ani rous youth frequents the ſilent groves, 

And mucl Iv me itates, for much he loves. 

He loves, 't is true, aud is belov'd again; 

Great are his joys; but will they long remain? 160 


Emma with (miles receives his preſent flame, 


Bur, ſmiling, will the ever be the ſame ? 
Beautiful looks are rul'd by fickle mir:ds, 
And funme: ſeas are tur d by ſudden winds: 
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Another love may gain her eaſy youth; 105 
Fime changes thought, aud Flatr'ry conquers Fruth. 
O impotent ettate of human lite! 
Where hope and fear maintain eternal itrife; 
Where tl-cting jov does laſting doubt inſpire, 
And moit we queſlion what we mott dere. 17 
Amongſt thy various gifts, great Heav'n, beſtow 
Our cup of love unmix'd; ſorbeur to throw 
Bitter ingredients in, nor pall the draught 
With nauſeous grief; for our ill-judging thought 
Hardly enjoys the pleafurable taſte, 17 
Or deems it not ſince re, or fears it cannot laſt. 
With wiſhes rais'd, with jealuuties oppreit, 
Alternate tyrants of the human breaſt) 
By one great trial he reſolves to prove 
The faith of woman and the force of love: 180 
If, tcanning Emma's virtues, he may find 
That beautcous frame enclote a ſteady mind, 
He ll tix his hope, of future joy ſecure, 
And live a flave to Hymen's happy pow'r; 
But if the fair one, as he fears, is frail, 185 
if pois'd ariphitin Kcaſon's equal ſcale, 
Light fly her merits, and her faults prevail, 
Hi- rand he vows to tree from am'rous care, 
The latent miſchief from his heart to tear, 1898 
Reſume his azure arms, and thine again in war. 
South ot the caſtle, in a verdant glade, | 
A tpreading beech ex ends her friendly ſhade; 


———— 
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Here ott' the nymph his breathins vorrs hate 


4 „ 


td; 
lere 67 her llienee Laa! iter "par deciar” 4. 
Asche Spring awak d her _ntant buds, | 197 


i nal Lite iwntorm'd the verdunnt woods, 
Henry, n knots LVL lily” Ek nan e, 


Had hall expret5'd and Hall Cet al's la hame 


{pon tlits trete; and as the tender mark 

Grew with the year, and widen'd with rhe bark, 200 
Venus had heard the vitgin's fett addr, 

: hat, as the wound, the potion migtet increase. 

As potent Nature thed her kindly thow'rs, 


And deck'd the various mcad with opting Aew're, 
pon thy tree the nymph's obige Ae 205 


lad l:: a fre que Nt wre ati tor He tr '»!1 ar, 

Vw ds with gay dil he the lover found, 

Pleas vi with his conquett, with her preſent crow d, 

Glorovs thro all the plains he vit' had gone, 

And to cachfwalu the myſtick bongur ſhown, 21. 

11% itt ail prais'd, the giver [till unknown, 
lis tecret note the troubled Henry writes; 

Fo the known tree the lovely maid invites: 


impuricet words aud Jubious terms exprets 
That untorctcen miichance diſturb'd his peace; 215 
That he mull omething to ker car commend, 
On which: her conduct aud his life depend. 
* Soon as the fair one had the note rec1v'd, 
Flic remnant of the day alone ſhe pgriev'd; 
For dit ent this rem cv'ry former note 279 


Witt Venus dituted and Honry wrote} 


Wi 
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Which tol her all his future hopes were laid 
On the dear boſom oi his Nut-brown Maid; 
Which always bleſs'd her eyes and own'd her power, 
And bid her oft? adieu, yet added more. 225 
Now night advanc'd; the houſe in fleep were laid, 
The nurie exprrienc'd, and the prying maid ; 
And, lait, that ſprite which does inceflant haunt 
I he lover's tteps, the ancient maiden aunt, 
To her dear Henry Emma wings her way, 230 
With quicken'd pace repairing forc'd delay: 
Yor Love, fantaſhick pow'r, that is afraid 
To ſtir abroad till Watchfulneſe be laid, 
Urdzmtcd then o'er cliffs and vallies ſtrays, 
And leads his vot' ries ſaſe thro! pathleſs ways. 23 5 
Not Argus with his hundred eyes ſhall find 
Where Cup'd goes, tho' he poor guide is blind. 
The maiden firſt arriving, ſent her eye 
To ak if vet its chief delight were nigh: 
With fear and with delire, with joy and pain 240 
She ſecs, and runs to meet him on the plain; 
But, oh! his ſteps proclaim no lover's haſte ; 
On the low ground his fix'd regards are calt ; 
His artful botom heaves diſſembled fighs, 
Ind tears ſuborn'd fall copious from his eyes. 245 
M'ith caſe, alas! we credit what we love; 
His painted rig does real torrow move 
In the athcied fair: adown her cheek 
Trick!ngthe genuine tears their current break ? 
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Attentive ſtood the mournful nymph; the man 255 

Broke ſilence firſt ; the tale alternate ran. | | 
Hex. Since, O tell me, hall thou felt a pain, 

Emma, kcyond what woman knows to feigu? 

Has thy uncertain bofom ever itrove 

With the firſt rumults of a ral love? 255 

Haſt thou now dreated and now bt his ſway, 

By turns averſe and joy ful to bey? | | 

Thy virgin fottnef- hatt thou cer bewail'd, 

As reaton yiclded aud as love prevail'd? 

And wept the potent god's relilttefs datt, 26. 

His killing picature, his ecltatick inwert, 


And hcoav'nly priſon thriing thro! thy heart! 
It lo. with vity view my wretched Hate, 
At Icait Ceplore, and then forget niy fate: 
To lomèe more bappy knight reſe rve thy charms, 203 
By Fortune favour'd and ſucceſeful arms; 

ud only as the ftin's revolving ray 

Brings buck cach year rhis melancholy day, 
b'ermit one ſigh. and tet apart one tvar 


To an abandon'd cxile's envlets care. 870 


For nic, alas! outcaſt of Human race, 

Love's auger only waits and dire diigrace; 

For, lo! tnete hand- in murther are imbru'd, 

"Theſe trembling feet by Juſtice are purtu'd 

Fate Cal's atoud, and llaftens me away; 274 
A ſhameful death attend my lou r tax; 

And 1 this might muſt tv from thee and love, | 
Condenin'd it Lunely Woes 4 hang mat te rover, 


3 ow „ > 
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rata, What is our bis that chanceth with the 
And day of life that darkens ere 'tisnom? moon, 
What is true pattion, if unbleſt it die“ 281 
And where 1s Emma's joy if Henry flies? 
Is love, alas be pain, the pain | bear 
No tnought Cl, tignre, ard no "OD Tur declare. 
Ne'er faithful woman telt, nor falle one fcign'd. 285 
The famee whick long have in my bulum reign'd ; 
The god of Love lamlelt innanits there, } 
With all his rage, and Gread, and grief, and care, 


lis complemunt of ſtores and total war. 

O cæcaſe then coidly to fufpret my love, 299 
And let my deed at Ivatt my faith approve, | 
Alas! no vouth ſhall my endearments thare, 

Nor day nor right {hall interrupt ny care; 

No future Bo; „mall with truth uphraic 

The cold indilt rence of the Nut-brown Maid; 295 
Nor to hard bauiſhment ſhall He mr run 

While careleſs Emma loc ps on beds of down, 

View me refolv'd where'er thuu lead it to go, 
Iriend co thy pain, and partner of thy wo; 

For | atteſt fair Venus and her ſom, 8 
That 1 of all mankind weill love but thee alone. 

Rex, et prudence yetobP rut thy veut 'rous way, 
And take good herd whit men will think aud lay; 
Phat branrcons Emma vayrant courſes touk, 

Her father's houſe ant civil life fortooky 374 
That full of vonthful Lond, an fond of man, 
Sue to the woodland with an cle ran 
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Reflect, that leflen'd fame is ne'er regain d, 

And virgin-honour once, is always ſtain ?! 
Timely advis'd, the coming evil ſhun; 310 
Better not do the deed than weep it done: 

No p<nance can abfolve our guilty fame, 

Nor tears, that waſh out fin, can wath out ſhame : 


Ther fly the lad eſſe ct of deſpꝰ rate love, 314 


And lcave a baniſh'd man thro lonely woods torove, 
NN. Let Emma's hapleſs calc be taiſely told 

By the raſh young or the ill-natur'd old; 

_ Let ev ry tongue its various cenſures chule, 

Abſolve with coldneſs, or with ſpite accute; 


Fair Truth at laſt her radiant beams will raiſe, 420 


And Malice vanquiſk'd heightens Virtuc's praiſe, 
Lat then thy favour but indulge my thyltit, = 
O let my preſence make thy travels light, 

And potent Venus {hall exalt my name | 
Above the rumours of cenſorious Fame; 325 
Nor from that buſy demon's reſtleſs pow'r 

Vill ever Emma other grace implore, 


Than that this truth ſhould to the world be known, 


That I of all mankind have lov'd but thee alone. 329 
HEN, But canſt thou wicld the ſword and bend the 

With active force repel the ſturdy foe ? | bow ! 

When the loud tumult ipeaks the battle nigh, 

And winged deaths in whititling arrows Hy, 

Wilr thou, tho' wounded, yet undaunted Hay, 


Perform thy part, an4 are the dang'tons day * 355 


1 — _— ; ls. F- 


5 


BENRY AND EMMA. 205 


Then as thy ſtrength decays thy heart will fail, 


Thy limbs all trembling, and thy cheeks all pale; 
With fruitlefs ſorrow thou, inglorious Maid, 
Wilt weep thy ſafety by thy love betrax d; 
ben to thy friend, by foes o'ercharg'd, deuy 340 
Thy uttle uſcleſs ard, and coward fly; 

Then wilt :hou curt- the chance that made thee love 
A baailk'd man, condenun'd in lonely woods to ros. 

r. With fatal certainty Thalettris knew 


Jo fend the arrow from the twanging yew: 344 
And, great in arms, an :oremoſt in the war, 


Boniluca brandifi'd tee h the Britiſh ſpear. 


Could thirſt of vengeance and dere of fame 


=xcite the female brealt with martial flame? 
And {hall not Love's diviier pow't intpire 350 
More hardy virtue and mere gen'rous fit? | 

Neur thee, miſtruſt. not, conſtant l tlie, 


And fall or vanquith, fighting by thy fade. 
kho' my inferiour ſtrength may nat uo 


hat | ſhould bear or drew the warriour bow, 335 


Vith ready hand | will the ſhut fupply, | 


Aud joy to lie thy victor arrows ty. 


! oucl''d in the battle ky the hott:le reed, 28 

Shouidft thau, (but Heav'n avert it!) thouidit thou 

o ſtop the wounds my fineſt lawn 1'd tear, [bleed, 

Waſh them with tears, and wipe them with my hair; 

Uleſt when my danger» an'l my toils have ſhown 

That l, of all mankind, could love but thee aloue, 
Fame . | 8 


To lind thy father's hoſpitable gate, 
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acy. Jutcanſt thou, tender Maid, can{t theuſuſtzin 
Aft &ive want, or hupger' preſſing pain? 365 


"Choſe limbs, in lawn and foft. | filk array'd, 
_ I'rom iunbeams guarded, and cf winds afraid, 


Can they Hear angry Jove enn they reſiſt 


The parching Dogſtar ane the bleak North-eaſt? 


Wh. a, chill'd by adverte (row ard beating rain, 370 
We tread with weary ſteps the longfome plain; 
When with hard toil we ſeck vur cv'ning food, 
Berries and acorns, from the neighb'ring wood, 
Ard find among the cliffs no other houſe 

But the thin covert of ſome gather'd houghs, 375: 
Wilt thou not then reluctant ſend thine eye 
Around the ereary waſe, and weeping try 
(Thc then, alas! that trial be tvs Jate) 


Andleatswhere Faſe and Plenty brooding ſat? 150 
Thoſe ſeats whence, long excluded, thou muſt mourn; 


That gate for ever barr'd to thy return; 


Wilt thou not then bewail ill-fated love, 

Ard hateabariſh'dwan, condemn'din woodstorove ? 
r. Tay rite of fortune did | only wed, 385 

Fron. its decline determin'd to recede; 

Did | but purpoſe to embark with thee 

On the ſmooth ſurface of a ſummer's ſca, 

While gentle zcphyrs play in proſp'reus gales, 

And Fortune's favour fill; the ſwelling ſails. 290 

Nut would forſake the ſhip and make the ſore, 

den the winds whiſtle and the tempeſts roar 
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7 

No, Henry, no: one ſacred oath ha: ty'd 7 

Our loves; one deſtiny out life ſhall guide; Cc 

Nor wild nor deep our common way divide. 395 i 
hen from the cave thou riteſt with the day 

To bear the woods and route tie bounding prey, 

The cave with mol; and branches Il adorn, 

Ard cheertul wt to wait my lord's return, 

And when thou frequent btuig ſtthe ſnuittendeer, 400 

„Fot teldom, archers tay, thy arrows err) 

| "Il fetch quick fuel from the neigh ring wood. 

And {trike the ſparkling flint, and dreſs the lo 

ich humble duty aud ofncious haſte g 

Il cull the furtheſt mead for thy repaſt; 40. 

The chuiceft herbs | to thy board will bring, 

And draw thy water from the freſhett ſpring : 

And when at night, with weary toil oppreà, 

Soft ſlumbers thou enzoy'ft and wholeſome reſt, 

Watchfull'flguardthee.,and with midnigbtpray'rato 

Weary the gads to keep thee in their care; | 

And joyous ai 4! nora's returning ray 

if thou haſt health, a | may blets the day. 

My thoughts ſhall fix, my latett wiſh depend 414 

On thee, guide, guardian, kionſman, lather, friend: 

By all theſe facred name> be Henry known 


To Emma's heart; and, gratctul, let hum own 
That ſhe, of all mankind, could love but him alone. 
uEN. Vamly thou tell'ſt me what the woman's care 
Shall in the wildneſs of tlic wood prepare: 42 
Thou, ere thou goeſt, unhappieſt of thy kind, 
Muſt leave the habit and the ſcx behind. 
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No longer ſhall thy comely trefies break 
In flowivy ringlets on thy ſnowy neck, 
Or hit behind thy head, an ample ronnd, 425 
In graceful breeds, with various riband bound; 
No longer thall the boCice, aptly lac'd 

rom thy full boſom to thy flender wai?, 

That wir and harmony of mape expres, 

Fino by degrees, and beautitully icls; - 4 20 
Nor ſhall thy lower garments artful plait, 

I'rom thy fair fide dependent to thy feet, 
Arm their chaſto beauties with a modeſt pride, 
Ani double ev'ry charm they ſeck to hide. | 
Ih' ambrobal pler ty ef thy ſhining hair 4235 
Cropt off and loſt, tcarce lower than thy ear | 
Shall ſtand uncouth; a hortem:n's coat ſhall hide 
"Thy taper thape and comelineſs of fide; | 
The ſhort erunk-hoſe thail ſhuw thy foot and knee 
 Licew:ous, and to common eyrſight free; 440 
Ara writ a holder ſtridt and louter air, 

Mingled with men. a man thou muſt appear. 

Nor lolitude, nor gentle peace of mind, 

Miſtaken Maid, ſhalt thou in foreſts find: 
lis long fince Cynthia and her train were there, 445 
Or guardian gods n:ade innocence their care: 
Vagrants and outlaws ſhall offend thy view, 
For tuch muſt be my friends; a hideous crew, 
By adverſe fortune mix'd in ſocial ill, | 
*Train'd to aſſault and ditciplin's to kill; 430 
Their common loves a lewd abandon'd pack, 


The beadle's laſh itil Jagrarit va heir back; 
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Z., doch corrupted, by diſorder fed, 

Made hold by want, and prottitute for bread : | 

With luch muſt Emma hunt the tedions day, 455 

Aſſiſt their violence and divide their prey; 

Wich (ich ſhe mutt return at ſetting light, 

Tho" nut partuker, wirne ſs of their night. 

Thy car, inur'd to charitable ſounds 

And pity ing love, mutt feel the hateful wounds 460 

Of jeſt obtcene and ve!yar ribaldry. | 

The 1ll-bred queſtion and the lewd reply, 

Brought by long habitude from bad to worſe, 

Muſt hear the frequent oath, the direful curſe, 

That lateſt weapon of the wretches' war, 46 

And blatphemy, lad comrade of deſpair. | 
Now, Emma, now the laſt reflection make, | 

What thou wouldſt follow, what thou muſt forſake . 

By our ill-omen' d ſtars and adverle lieav n 

No middle object to thy choice is giv'n: 4 0 

Or yield thy virtue to attain thy love, „ 

Or leave abanili'd man, condemuꝰ d in wouds to ov | 
Ex NM. O grief oſ heart! that our unhappy fates 

Torce thee to ſuffer what thy honeur hates; 

Mix thee amongſt the bad, or make thee run 475 

Foo near the paths which Virtue bils thee ſhun. 

Yet with her Henry ſtill let Emma go; 

Wich lum abhor the vice, but {are the wo : 

ud ſure my little heart can never err 5 

Arn the worſt, if Henry (till be there. 480 

— Sm 
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Our outward a& is prompted from within, 
And from the finner's mind proceeds the ſin ; 
By her own choice free Virtue is approv'd, 
Not by the force of outward objects mav d. 
Who has eſſay d no danger gains no praiſc, 4?; 
In a ſmall ifle, amidſt the widett teas, | 
"rriumphant Conitancy has fix d her ſeat; © 
In vain the Syrens ſing, the tempeſts beat: 8 
Their flatt'ry ſhe rejects, nor fears their threat. 
For thee alone theſe little charms | dreſt, 490 
Condemn'd them or ablolv'd them by thy teſt ; 
In comely figure rang'd my jewels ſhone, 
Or negligently plac'd, for thee alone: 
For thee again they ſhall be laid aſide; | 
The woman, Henry, ſhall put off her pride 405 
For thee ; my clothes, my ſex, exchang'd for thee, } 
I'll mingle with the people's wretched lee: | 
O une extreme of human infamy ! | 
Wanting the ſciflors, with theſe hands 1'11 tear 
(f that obſtructs my flight) this load of hair: co 
' Black ſoot or yellow walnut ſhall diſgrace 
This little red and white of Emma's face: | 
Theſe nails with ſcratches ſhall deform my breaſt, | 
Leſt by my look or colour be expreſt 804 ö 
The mark of ought high- born, or ever better dreit. } 
Let in this commerce, under this diſguiſe, | 
Let me be gratetul ſtill to Henry's eves; OS 
Lott to the world, let mc to him be kwown;, N | 


My cate | can abſulve if he ſhall own 9 
That, leaving all mankind, ! love bu: kim alot. e.] 
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urn. O wildeſt thought of an abandon'd mind 
Name. habit, parents, woman, left behind, 
Ev'n honour dubious, thou preferr'ſt to ga 
Wild to the woods with me. Said Emma ſo? | 
Or did | dream what Emma never ſaid? 315 
O guilty errour ! and O wretched Maid! 
W hoſe roving fancy wouid reſolve the ſume | 
With him who next ſhould tempt her eaſy fame, J 
And blow with empty words the ſuſceptible flame. 
Now why ſhould doubtful terms thy mind perplex ? 
Conteſs thy frailty and avow the ſex : 526 
No longer looſe defire for conſtant love frove. 
Miſtake, but ſay, t is man with whom thoulong'ſt to 
x MMA. Are there not poiſons, racks, and flames, and 
That Emma thus muſt dic by Henry's words; —_— : 
Vet what could ſwords or poiſon, racks or flame, 
But mangle and di5joint this brittle frame! ſ fame. 
More fatal Henry's words, they murder Emma's 
And fall thefe ſayings from that gentle —_ 
Where civil ſpeech and ſoft perſuaſion hung? «30 
Whole art ful ſweetneſs and harmonious ſtrain, 
Courting my grace, yet courting it in vain, 
Call'd ſighs, and tears, and wiſhes, to its aid, + 3 
And, whilſt it Henry's glowing flame convey'd, 
Still blam'd the coldneſs of the Nut-brown maid ? 
Let envious ſealouſy and canker'd Spite £36 
Produce my actions to fevereſt light, j 
And tax my open day or ſecret night. 
Did c'er my tongue ſyeak my unguaried heart 
e leaſt inclin'd en play the wanton's part? cg 
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Did e' er my eye one inward thought reveal, 

Which angels might not hear and virgins tell | 

And haſt thou Henry in my conduct known | 7 5 

One fault but that which | muſt ever own, 544 

That I, of all mankind, have lov'@ but thee alone? 1 
uen. Vainly thou talk'ſt of loving me alone; 

Each man is man, and all our ſex is one: | 

Falſe are our words, and fickle is our mind; 

Nor in Love's ritual can we ever find ; | 

Vows made to laſt, or pranifes to bind. 5 ge 

By Nature prompted, and for empire made, 

Alike by ſtrength or cunning we invade: 

When arm'd with rage we march aguiaſt the for, 

We life the battle-axe and draw tac bow; | 

When fir d with paſſion we attack the fair. reg 

Delufive ſighs and brittle yows we bear; 

Our falſehood and cur arms have equal uſe, 

As they our conqueſt or delight produce. 

The fooliſh heart thou gav'ic again receive, 


The only boon departing Love can give. 56s 

To be leſs wretched be no longer true; 

What firives to fly thee why ſhonldft thou purſue ? | | 
Forget the preſent flame, indulge a new: | 


Single the lovelieſt of the am'rcns youth; 
Aſc for his vow, but hope not for his trath. 365 
The next man (and the next thou ſhalt believe) ) 
Will pawn his gods, intending to deceive; F 
Will knee, implore, 28 0 ercome, and leave. 
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Hence let thy Cupid aim his arrows right; 
Be wiſe and falſe, ſhun trouble, ſeek delight; « 7c | 
Change thou the firtt, nor wait thy lover's flight. 
hy houleftthou weep? let Nature judge our calc; 
Ifaw thee young and tar; purſu'd the chaſe | 
Ot youth and beauty: | another ſaw | 
Fairer aud younger: yielding to the law 572 
Of our all- ruling Mother, I purſu'd | 
| More youth, more heauty. Bleft viciſſitude. 
My active heart ſtill keeps its priſtine flame, 
The object alter'd, the defire the ſame. _ 
[tis younger, fairer, pleads her rightful charms, 
With preſent pow'r compels me to her arms; 381 
And much | tear from my tubjected mind. 
(If beauty's force to conſtant love can bini) 
That years may roll crc in her turn the mud | 
Shall weep the fury of my love decay \\d, 385 
And weeping follow me, as thou doſt now, | 
With idle clamours of a broken vow. 
Nor can the wildneſs of thy wiſhes err, 
So wide to hope that thou may ſt live with her: 
Love, well thou know it, no partnerſhip allows; 592 
Cupid aver, rejects divided vows : | 
Ihen from thy fooliſh heart, vain Maid, remove ] 
An uleleſs ſorrow and au ill- ſtarr'd love, [rove. 
And leave me, with the fair, at large in wood to 
E. Art wein life thro' one great errour lei? 9 
Is each man perjur'd, and each nymph betray d? 
Of the ſuperiour ſex art thou the worſt? 
Am [ of mine the moſt complotcly curſt? 
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Vet let me go with thee, and going prove, 
From what I will endure, how much | love. (co 
This potent beauty. this triumphant fair, 

This happy object of our diff*rent care, 
Ter let me follow; her let me attend, 

A ſervant ; (ſhe may ſcorn the name of friend) | 
What ſhe demands inceſſant I'll prepare; 6c 
F'll wave her garlands, and | II plait her hair: 

My buſy diligence ſhall deck her board, 

(For there at leaſt | may approach my lord) | 
And when her Henry's tofter hours adviſe | 
| His ſervant's abſence, with dejected eyes 610 0 
Par I'll recede, and ſighs forbid to riſe. 
Let when increaliny grief brings flow diſeaſe, 
And ebbing life, on terms ſevere as theſe, 

Will have its little lamp no longer fed; 
When Henry's millreſs ſhows him Emma dead, ( tc 
| Reſcue my poor remains ſrom vile neglect: 
With virgin honours let my hearſe be deckt, 
Aud decent emblem; and, at leaſt, perſuade 
This happy nymph that Emma may be laid 

Where thou, dear author of my death, where iht 620 
With frequent eye my ſepulchre may fee. 
The nymph, amidſt her joys, may haply breathe 
One pious ſigh, reflecting un my death, 

And the ſad fate which ſhe may one day prove, 
Who hopes from Henry's vows eternal love. 625 
And thou forſworn, thou crucl, as thou art, 
I Emma's image ever touck' thy heart, 
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Thou ſure muſt give one thought, and drop one tear 
To her whom love abandon'd to deſpair ; = 
ro her who dying on the wounded ſtone 630) 
| Bid it in laſting characters be known | 
"That of mankind ſhe lov'd but thee alone. » 
N. Fear, ſolenin Jove, and, confcious Venus, hear; 
And thou, bright Maid, believe me whilſt | ſwear ; 
No time, no change, no future flame, ſhall move 635 
The well-plac'd baſis of my laſting love. | 
O pow'rful Virtue! O victortous Fair“ | 


At lraſt excuſe a trial too ſevere; 
Recrive the triumph, and forget the war 
No baniſh'd man, condemn d in woods to rove, 640 
Entreats thy pardon, and inplores thy love: | 
No perivr'd knight defires to quit thy arms, 
Faireſt colle&ior of thy fex's charms, . 
Crown of my love, and honour of my youth; 
Henry, thy Henry, with eternal truth, G64: 
As thou may'ſt wiſh, ſhall all his life employ, 
And found his glory in his Emma's joy. 
In me behold the potent Fdgar's heir, 
Illuſtrious earl: him terrible in war, | 
Let Loyre confeſs, for the has felt his word, 650 
And trembling fled before the Britiſh lord. 
lim great in peace and wealth fair Deva knows, 
For the anilt his ſpacious mcadows flows, 
Inelines her urn upon his fatten'd lands, 
And tees his num' tous herd imprint her ſands. Gr 7 
Aud thou, my Fair, my Dove, ſhaltraiſethythoug?:t 
To greatneſs next tc empire; ſhalt be brough* 
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With ſolemn pomp to my paternal ſeat, 

Where peace and plenty on thy word hal! wait: 
Muſick and ſong ſhall wake the marriage-day, 6000 
And while the prietts accuſe the bride's delay, 
Myrtles and roſes ſhall obſtruct her way. 

Jriendſhip ſhall itil thy ev'ning featts adorn, 
And bloaming Peace ſhali ever blefs thy morn; 
Succeeding years their happy race hall run, 665 

And \ge unheeded by delight come on, | 
While yet {uperiour love ſhall mock dis power; 

And when old Time ſhail turn the fated hour, 

Which only can our well ty d knot unfold, | 

What reſts of both one |-pulchre ſhall hold. 67 
Hence, then, {or ever, trom ny Ems brcalt 

( Chat keav'n of ſoftueſs, an tliat ſeat of reſt) 

Ye doubts and fears, end all that know to move ? 

Tormenting grief, and all that trouble love; 674 þ 

Scatter'd by winds reced., and wild in foreſts rave. { 
£:1:14. O day! the ſalreſl ſure that ever role! 

Period and end of anxious Enimu's vroes! 

Sire of her joy, and fource of her delight, 

O! wing'd with plcaſure take thy happy flight, 

And give each future morn atinctureot thy white. J 

Yet tell thy vot'ry, potent queen of I.ove, (1 

Henry; my Henry, will te never gave? | 

Will he be ever kind, aud. juſt, and good? 

And is there yet no miſtreſs in the wood! 

None, none there is: the thought was raſli and vain, 

A ſalſe idea, and a ſancv d pain, 4530 
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Doubt ſhall for ever quit my ſtrengthen'd heart, 
And anxious Jealouſy's corroding ſmart; 

Nor other inmate ſhall inhabic there, : 

But ſoft Belief, young Joy, and pleaſing Care. 690 

Hence let the tides of plenty ebb and flow, 

And Fortune's various ale unheeded blow. 

li at my feet the ſuppliant goddeſs ſtands, 

And ſheds her treaſure with unweary'd hands, 

Her preſent favour cautions ll embrace, 159 
And not unthank ful uſe the profler'd grace; 
I ſhe reclaims the temporary boon, 

And tries her pinions, flutt'ring to begone, 

ecure of mind Ill obviate her intent, „ 
And unconcern'd return the goods ſhe lent, 70 
Nor happinels can l. nor miſery, feel, 

From any turn of her fantaſtick wheel: 

'riendſhip'sgreatlaws, and Love's ſuperiour pow'r-, 

Muſt mark the colour of my future hours. 

From the events which thy commands create 705 } 
I muſt my bleſſings or my ſorrows date, ö 

And Henry's will muſt dictate Emma's fate. 

Yet while with cloſe delight and inward pride 

(Which from the world my careful ſoul ſhall hide) 


I ſee thee, lord and end of my defire, 7 
Exalted high as virtue can require, 
With pow'r invelted, and with pleaſure cheer” d, 
Sought by the good, by the oppreſſor fear d, 
Loaded and bleſt with all the affluent ſtore 714 


* 1 human rows at ſmoking ſhrines implore; 
ine ITT, 3 ＋ 
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(rateful and humble grant me to employ 

My life ſubſervient only to thy juy, 

And at my death to bleſs thy kindneſs, ſhown 

40 her who, of mankind, could love but thee alone. 


Warr. thus the conſtant pair alternate ſaid, 920 

Joyful above them and around them piay d 

Angels and ſportive Loves, 2 num rous crowd; 

$iniling they clapt their wings, and low they bow'd: 
They tumbled all their little quivers o'er, 


Jo chuſe propitious ſhafts a precious ſtore, 725 


That when their god ſhould take his future darts, 
Jo ſtrike (however rarely) conſtant hearts, 5 
Ilis hippy ſkill might proper arms employ, 


All tipt with pleaſure, and all wing'd with joy; 72 19 


And thoſe, they vow'd, whoſe lives ſhould imitate 
Theſe lovers conſtancy, ſhould ſhare their ſate. 
The queen of Beauty ſtopp'd her bridled doves, 
Approv'd the little labour of the Loves; 


And to the triumph call'd the god of War: 735 | 
Soon as ſhe calls, the god is always near. 

Now Mars, ſhe ſaid, let Fame exalt her voice, 
Nor let thy conqueſts only be her choice, | 
But when ſhe ſings great Edward from the field | 
Return'd, the hoſtile ſpear and captive ſhield 7 of 

In Concord's temple hung, and Gallia _ to 

| _ yield. 0 | 
And when, as prudent Saturn ſhajl * 0 

Tac vears deſign'd to perfec Dritain's ſtate, 


Was proud and plcas'd the mutual vow to hear, | 
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The ſwift- wing d Pow'r ſhall take her trump again, 
To ſing her fav'rite Anna's wondrous reign, 745 

To recollect unweary'd Marlbro's toils, | 

Old Rufus? Hall unequal to his ſpoils, 

The Britiſh ſoldier from his high command 

Glorious, and Gaul thrice vanquiſh'd by his hand, 

Let her at leaſt perform what | deſire, 170 

With lecond breath the vocal braſs inſpire, 

And tell the nations in no vulgar (train, 

What wars | manage and what wreaths [ gain. 
And when thy tumults and thy fights are paſt, | 

And when thy laurels at my teet are caſt; 755 

Faithful may'ſt thou, like Britiſh Henry prove, 

And Emma-like let me return thy love. 

R-nown'd for truth let all thy ſons appear, 

And conſtant beauty ſhall reward their care. | 
Mars ſmil'd, and bow d: the Cyprian deity 762 
Turn'd to the glorious ruler of the ſky; 

And thou, ſhe ſmiling ſaid, great god of Days 

And Verie, behold my deed and ſing my praiſe; 
As on the Britiſh earth, my fav'rite iſle, 

Thy gentle rays and kindeſt influence ſmile, 76; 

Thro' all her laughing fields and verdant groves, 
Proclaim with joy theſe memorable loves: 

From ev'ry annual courſe let one great day 

To celebrated ſports and floral play 

Be ſet aſide; and in the ſofteſt lays 770 

Of thy poerick ſons, be ſolemn praiſe 
And everlaſting marks of honour paid . 
To the true Lover and the Nut-brown Maid. 773 
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